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A  Generation  of  Progress  at  Farm  School 

By  Herbert  D.  Allman,  Chairman  National  Farm  School 
Building  Committee 

Reprinted  through  courtesy  of  the  Philadelphia   Y.  M.  H.  A.   "Review" 


ESTERDAY,  being  a  beautiful  spring  day,  one  of  those  that 
makes  you  feel  like  stalling  your  office  work  and  getting 
out  in  the  country,  I  succeeded  in  pulling  our  architects, 
Mr.  Andrew  J.  Sauer  and  Mr.  Edwin  H.  Silverman,  away 
from  their  desks  and  together  we  started  for  the  National 
Farm  School. 

On  our  arrival,  the  Director,  Dr.  Ostrolenk,  introduced 
us  to  the  new  Freshman  Class  of  students,  who  were  just  coming  in  that 
day,  some  sixty  in  number,  and  I  must  say,  in  my  many  years'  experience 
with  incoming  Freshmen,  I  never  before  saw  a  better  looking  lot  of  red- 
blooded  lads.  I  spoke  to  many  of  them,  and  found  without  exception, 
that  they  were  eagerly  interested  in  agriculture,  and  were  earnest  in 
their  intention  to  make  it  their  life's  vocation. 

By  one  of  those  odd  coincidences,  I  met  one  of  our  former  students 
who  had  been  graduated  some  20  years  ago,  and  is  now  the  owner  of 
many  acres  of  land,  and  a  successful  farmer  in  the  West.  He  told  me 
that  it  was  his  first  opportunity  to  visit  the  school  since  a  boy,  although 
he  had  always  desired  to  renew  acquaintances  with  his  Alma  Mater. 
I  told  him  we  were  about  to  make  our  usual  weekly  trip  of  building  in- 
spection, and  would  be  glad  to  have  him  join  us.  "That  suits  me,"  he 
said,  and  off  we  started  for  beautiful  Lasker  Hall. 

Seven  years  ago  the  Board  of  Directors  insisted  that  I  should  have 
charge  of  the  building  of  this  new  Lasker  Hall:  a  building  we  use  for 
domestic  purposes,  containing  unusually  large  and  well-lighted  dining 
rooms,  an  ample  modern  kitchen  on  the  first  floor,  matron's  room,  faculty 
rooms,  infirmaries  and  the  last  word  in  sanitary  facilities  on  the  second 
floor.  The  third  floor  is  given  over  entirely  to  modern  and  comfortable 
quarters  for  the  help. 

"After  this  building  had  been  completed  and  my  resignation  offered 
as  Chairman  of  the  Building  Committee,"  I  told  him,  "the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors refused  to  release  me,  claiming  that  we  were  only  just  beginning 
a  comprehensive  building  plan,  which  would  revolutionize  the  original 
Farm  School,  as  conceived  and  started  by  Dr.  Joseph  Krauskopf  some 
27  years  ago. 
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"This,  the  next  new  building,  is  the  Hirsh  Botanical  Laboratory, 
which  you  see  connects  directly  with  our  greenhouses. 

"After  this  beautiful  'gem'  of  a  building  had  been  completed,  we 
began  the  erection  of  this  battery  of  modern  poultry  houses ;  and  we  feel 
quite  complimented  at  our  apparent  success,  because  poultry  men  come 
from  various  parts  of  the  United  States,  to  see  and  get  ideas  from  our 
modern  equipment. 

"Then  came  the  erection  of  this  large  auditorium  and  gymnasium, 
known  as  the  Louchheim  Auditorium." 

On  our  approaching  the  almost  completed  Ulman  Dormitories,  I 
spoke  of  our  first  misfortune.  The  original  home,  planned  and  built  by 
Dr.  Krauskopf  at  the  very  start  of  the  school  and  known  as  Pioneer  Hall, 
containing  most  of  the  dormitories  for  the  boys,  burned  to  the  ground 
on  April  12,  1923.  With  Dr.  Krauskopf  and  Mr.  Harry  B.  Hirsh,  now 
President  of  the  Institution,  I  stood  by  in  sadness  and  saw  this  initial 
building  crumble  to  its  foundation. 

Undoubtedly,  there  was  an  All-Seeing  Providence  protecting  our 
interests,  for  right  in  the  midst  of  our  sorrow,  at  the  loss  of  this  building, 
Mr.  Abraham  Erlanger,  who  had  been  appointed  executor  of  the  estate 
of  Miss  Rosetta  M.  Ulman,  of  Williamsport,  Pa.,  with  powers  to  act  as 
to  the  placing  of  her  funds  at  the  disposal  of  any  institution  he  found 
most  worthy,  gave  us  a  real  thrill  in  announcing  that  the  bulk  of  her 
estate  would  go  to  the  National  Farm  School. 

The  necessity  of  housing  our  boys  made  us  work  all  the  faster,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  Messrs.  Sauer  and  Silverman,  our  architects,  we 
planned  this  beautiful  Rosetta  M.  Ulman  Dormitory  Building.  Working 
fast  did  not  preclude  our  intensively  studying  various  dormitory  build- 
ings throughout  the  State,  and  after  looking  through  some  half  dozen 
larger  colleges  besides,  we  settled  upon  a  plan,  part  of  the  motif  coming 
from  the  beautiful  Princeton  Dormitories  and  part  from  our  own  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  Dorms.  We  feel  no  hesitancy  in  saying  that  our 
building,  when  completed,  will  be  even  superior  to  theirs,  not  only  in 
fireproof  construction,  but  in  beauty  as  well. 

This  dormitory  measures  40  by  135  feet,  and  will  harmonize  on  the 
exterior  with  the  Georgian  style  of  architecture  already  established  by 
the  Morris  Lasker  Hall.  It  will  contain  three  floors,  fireproof  construc- 
tion, and  accommodate  a  total  of  100  students.  Only  the  most  substan- 
tial features  possible  will  be  incorporated  for  the  greatest  utility.  It  will 
include  a  special  suite  for  a  head  master,  the  intent  being  to  have  such 
a  man  live  with  the  boys  as  his  friend,  advisor  and  instructor  in  general 
deportment.  Fireproof  stairways  are  situated  at  the  extreme  ends  of  the 
building.  They  will  serve  in  conjunction  with  the  center  entrance  as 
separate  means  of  access  and  egress  for  the  various  classes.  Without 
undue  extravagance,  everything  will  have  been  provided  for  the  comfort 
of  the  boys,  with  the  thought  in  mind  of  creating  a  certain  home  atmos- 
phere as  well.     Each  room  will  accommodate  two  boys  and  contain  a 
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The   Krauskopf  Memorial  Library   uhich  is  being   erected  on   the  site  foimerly 
occupied  by  Pioneer  Hall. 

separate  closet  for  each,  twin  beds,  night  table,  two  bureaus,  study  table 
with  students'  electric  lamp.  There  are  showers  and  lavatories  on  each 
floor,  and  they  are  of  the  best  marble  construction  and  sanitary  plumb- 
ing, are  located  in  adjoining  rooms  to  avoid  congestion.  Durability  and 
cleanliness  has  been  the  keynote  in  building  these  various  facilities.  At 
the  end  of  each  floor  we  have  planned  a  large  recreation  or  club  room, 
where  the  student  may  relax  after  working  hours.  The  entire  basement 
of  this  building  will  be  given  over  to  the  boys  for  their  own  use.  Rooms 
will  be  provided  for  the  visiting  football  teams,  as  well  as  our  own  teams ; 
a  special  room  for  the  editorial  work  and  publication  of  the  school  paper 
known  as  The  Gleaner;  a  room  for  the  Athletic  Association  store;  an- 
other for  storing  the  clothing;  still  another  for  lockers  and  a  long  dry 
room  for  the  storage  of  students'  trunks.  Modern  showers  will  be  in- 
stalled for  the  use  of  the  football  and  other  athletic  teams.  So  when 
completed,  this  will  be  the  most  modern  dormitory  building  in  this  part 
of  the  State. 
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"Now,  last,  but  not  least,  a  word  about  a  most  beautiful  building, 
which,  as  you  see,  will  head  the  campus  and  perpetuate  the  name  of  the 
founder.  These  are  the  foundation  walls  of  the  Krauskopf  Memorial 
Building,  and  will  house  the  valuable  library  and  art  objects  bequeathed 
to  the  school  by  Dr.  Krauskopf.  It  will  carry  out  his  desire  that  a  replica 
of  his  own  library,  now  in  his  old  home  in  Germantown  be  built  to  hold 
his  valuable  collection.  In  order  to  make  this  building  still  more  im- 
posing and  monumental,  we  have  planned  a  larger  library  in  front  of 
the  smaller  one,  but  directly  connected  with  it,  this  to  house  our  own 
library  and  to  function  as  a  forum  where  educators  and  men  of  affairs 
will  address  our  boys  from  time  to  time.  We  hope  to  complete  and 
dedicate  it  during  this  coming  summer." 

Just  as  soon  as  we  move  our  students  from  Segal  Hall  into  the  new 
dormitories,  we  shall  proceed  to  carry  out  plans  now  completed  to  re- 
model this  building  into  a  modern  school  house  and  rename  it  Science 
Hall. 

These  plans,  which  have  been  carefully  studied,  will  include  on  the 
first  ground  floor  three  ample  well-lighted  and  properly  ventilated 
school  rooms,  also  a  large  assembly  room,  which  can  be  used  for  social 
functions  when  required.  The  basement  which  is  half  above  ground, 
will  contain  a  combination  chemical  and  dairy  laboratory  and  a  still 
larger  room  to  be  used  as  an  agricultural  and  botanical  laboratory,  both 
Labs  having  cement  floors  and  furnished  with  the  latest  scientific  instru- 
ments and  attachments. 

We  are  also  working  on  plans  for  a  model  barn  to  house  some  eighty 
cattle,  which  will  include  a  separate  building  for  a  modern  dairy  plant. 
It  is  our  hope  that  some  good  and  philanthropic  friend  may  donate  suffi- 
cient funds  to  make  it  possible  for  us  to  start  this  much  needed  building. 

As  soon  as  we  can  afford  it,  we  hope  to  erect  an  artistic  brick  and 
iron  grill  gateway,  functioning  as  the  main  entrance  and  connecting  with 
a  macadam  road,  which  will  pass  by  all  our  main  buildings. 

After  completing  this  pleasant  tour  of  inspection  and  upon  bidding 
our  friend  good-bye,  he  said  : 

"Mr.  Allman,  my  picture  of  Farm  School  had  remained  stationery, 
while  you  have  added  one  handsome  building  after  another,  hundreds 
of  acres  of  land,  large  quantities  of  modern  agricultural  equipment  of 
every  description,  as  well  as  laying  out  a  comprehensive  plan  of  great 
magnitude  for  the  future."  He  further  said,  "I  had  intended  staying 
only  one  hour,  just  to  give  the  place  the  'once-over,'  but  I  am  so  fascinated 
with  the  changes  and  improvements  I  see  at  every  turn  that  I  shall  take 
advantage  of  Dr.  Ostrolenk's  invitation  and  remain  until  tomorrow. 
These  beautiful  buildings,  with  their  modern,  sanitary  and  cheerful 
environment,  are  certainly  in  great  contrast  to  the  accommodations  we 
had  in  the  early  days  of  the  school.    At  the  time  one  building  served  all 
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our  needs.     We  washed  our  face  and  hands  at  an  open  well,  and  oc- 
casionally bathed  in  the  Neshaminy  Creek  nearby. 

"On  my  arrival,"  he  continued,  "I  immediately  walked  over  to 
where  my  boyhood  days  were  spent  in  preparing  myself  for  the  noblest 
calling  known  to  man,  only  to  find  that  the  old  building,  Pioneer  Hall, 
which  held  so  many  happy  memories  for  me  through  all  the  years  that 
I  have  been  away,  was  no  more.  It  was  a  grand  old  school  to  me,  even 
with  its  then  limited  capacity  as  to  buildings  and  comfort  a  generation 
ago.  My  job,  however,  was  just  as  great  in  proportion  when  I  saw 
the  wonderful  progress  that  the  school  is  making  and  when  I  looked 
through  the  beautiful  Ulman  Dormitories  and  saw  the  sketches  you  so 
kindly  showed  me  for  the  Krauskopf  Memorial  Building.  I  can  readily 
visualize  the  many  changes  and  big  opportunities  the  student  of  today 
has  over  the  pioneers  of  my  time,  and  I  sincerely  offer  my  grateful  thanks, 
as  well  as  hearty  support  to  the  Board  of  Directors  and  Faculty  of  the 
National  Farm  School  for  what  they  have  done  for  me;  what  they  are 
doing  for  the  boys  of  today  and  planning  for  the  boys  of  tomorrow.  Dur- 
ing my  long  absence  the  school  has,  indeed,  shown  'a  generation  of 
progress.'  " 


BOOKS 


Some  people  read  books  because 
they  are  entertaining;  some  for  the 
knowledge  they  may  get;  others  to 
compare  their  views  with  the  views 
of  the  writers ;  and  still  others  read 
books  simply  to  pass  time  away. 
There  may  be  ANY  reason  for  read- 
ing a  book,  but  the  point  is  that 
everybody  reads  books. 

There  are  good  books  and  bad 
books;  the  great  majority  of  books 


are  simply  fair.  The  books  that  you 
read  will  affect  your  life ;  therefore 
it  is  imperative  that  every  one  of 
us  should  read  only  those  books 
that  are  good  for  him. 

Writers  have  become  great  be- 
cause of  their  style,  their  wisdom, 
their  accuracy  in  relation  to  history, 
or  because  of  their  ability  as  teach- 
ers. All  of  their  works  may  be  in- 
teresting, but  all  books  are  not  for 
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our  individual  needs.  It  would  be 
foolish  to  tell  a  Botanist  to  read 
the  life  of  John  L.  Sullivan  for  en- 
tertainment. I  doubt  whether  he 
would  be  interested  in  prize  fight- 
ing (except,  perhaps,  in  connection 
with  cauliflower  ears). 

There  are  a  number  of  books, 
however,  that  should  be  read  by  all 
sorts  and  classes  of  people.  They  are 
the  good  literature  of  all  times. 
Some  of  these  books  are  simply 
tales  from  the  imagination,  and  yet 
they  are  supreme.  The  name  of 
Shakespeare  is  three  centuries  old, 
yet  during  all  that  time  it  has  not 
died  out.  Shakespeare  does  not 
discuss  religion  or  science,  but  relig- 
ious or  scientific  people  learn  from 
him.  Historians  know  he  does  not 
stick  to  historic  facts,  still  they  en- 
joy his  works. 

Good  books  are  the  essentials  of 
an  education. 

The  names  of  some  great  writers 
have  lived  for  centuries  and  will 
live  many  more.  Homer,  Caesar, 
Virgil,  these  names  are  thousands 
of  years  old,  but  are  they  dead? 
No!     We  read  them  today. 

I  could  mention  a  great  number  of 
books  and  writers,  of  differem 
times  and  nationalities.  You  would 
argue  as  to  which  is  the  greatest 
book  among  them.  But  there  is  one 
book  over  which  there  can  be  no 
argument.  That  book  is  unques- 
tionably the  greatest  of  all  great 
books. 

Consider  poetry,  history,  folk- 
lore, wisdom,  songs,  tales  of  adven- 
ture and  miracles,  science,  art,  medi- 
cine, building,  and  other  things  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

All  found  in  one;  the  greatest  of 
books — the  Bible. 

S.  Colton  '26 


ROMANCE  A  LA  "GREEN  RIVER 
RYE" 


Harry  Heinz,  youthful,  handsome, 
a  in  bilious,  worked  hard  all  day  in 
the  Saul  Peter  pickle  foundry,  mak- 
ing sweet  pickles  sour.  It  was  dusk 
and  the  street  was  crowded  with 
workers  on  their  way  home;  but 
Harry  was  not  going  home  just  then. 
He  hud  left  his  boarding  house  the 
day  before  on  account  of  the  exces- 
sive noise  with  which  he  had  to  con- 
tend while  there.  Work  at  the  pickle 
foundry  had  made  him  a  nervous 
man  and  the  least  noise  sent  him 
huo  convulsions. 

Wearily  he  walked  along  the 
street,  glancing  the  while  at  the 
newspaper  which  he  held  in  his 
hand.  He  was  searching  for  a  peace- 
ful and  quiet  room,  free  from  the 
torments  of  aspiring  singers,  pian- 
ists, elocutionists  and  the  wailings 
of  asthmatic  hand  organs. 

After  contemplating  seriously  the 
listed  advertisements,  he  found  a 
place  that  he  thought  might  suit 
his  needs. 

He  located  the  house,  ascended 
the  steps  and  pulled  a  sort  of  lever 
which  caused  some  type  of  cow-bell 
to  jingle  somewhere  in  the  inner  re- 
cesses of  the  house.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments the  door  opened  and  he  was 
led  into  a  parlor  by  a  hatchet-faced, 
prematurely  aged  woman,  with  an 
acidy  smile  on  her  face. 

Without  waiting  for  Harry  to  say 
anything,  she  immediately  vouch- 
safed, "We  serve  prunes  for  break- 
fa  si  ;  boarders  pay  in  advance,  and 
would  he  like  to  see  his  room?" 

Rather  taken  aback  by  this  sudden 
and  unexpected  flow  of  words  utter- 
ed in  a  thin,  creaky  voice,  and  ac- 
companied  by  a  most   disagreeable 
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smile,  he  followed  her  up  a  flight  of 
narrow,  dusty  stairs  to  a  small  attic- 
room.  He  engaged  it,  paid  the  rent 
and  closed  the  door  on  his  conduct- 
ress. 

He  was  sufficiently  tired  by  his 
work  at  the  pickle  foundry  to  luxur- 
iantly stretch  himself  out  on  the  bed 
for  a  rest.  This  couch  of  Morpneus, 
however,  was  not  used  to  such  treat- 
ment, for  it  creaked  ominousiy,  and 
then  folded  in  two  with  Harry  in  the 
inside.  Tne  suddenness  oi  me  at- 
tack uewndered  mm.  At  first  Marry 
tnougnt  tnat  uns  mignt  De  a  p.ace 
wiiere  unsuspecting  travelers  were 
caugnt,  anu  meir  money  pamiessiy 
extracted.  Alter  a  little  enort,  How- 
ever, ne  priea  nmiseii  loose,  iviucn 
wiser  ne  seated  nmisen  upon  a  cnair 
ana  dozed  off. 

From  this  peaceful  slumber  he  was 
ruueiy  awaKeneu  by  a  coinDmauon  of 
sounus  reminding  one  01  dyxiig  dogs 
and  tne  howiings  of  lonely  cats,  up- 
on tlioro  uglily  arousing  inmseii, 
he  found  it  to  De  notnmg  more  tnan 
the  effort  of  some  aspiring  pianist 
piaying,  "A  ixiss  m  the  Hark,"  with 
one  nnger,  and  maKing  a  orave  e±- 
fort  to  barmonize  with  it.  Harry 
swore  long  and  heartily. 

"Rest  and  quiet  be  hanged,"  said 
he.  "Tnere  is  going  to  be  an  ambu- 
lance in  front  of  tdis  aoor  within 
five  minutes."  With  this  bloody  reso- 
lution in  mmd,  he  stalked  downstairs 
to  the  room  whence  the  uproar  is- 
sued. Harry  reached  the  room  just 
as  the  singing  reached  it  highest 
pitch,  and  his  heart  turned  a  somer- 
sault. He  flung  open  the  door  and 
saw  a  young  lady  sitting  at  the  piano 
beating  out  a  tune,  while  a  sickly 
looking  youth  was  singing.  (?)  The 
youth  turned  at  the  sound  of  Harry's 
footsteps  and  revealed  a  feeble  mus- 
tache, neatly  penciled  eyebrows  and 
long  hanging  ears;  all  of  which  were 


attached  to  a  face.  A  frock  coat  with 
a  rose  in  the  lapel,  a  pair  of  razor- 
edged  trousers  and  glossy  yellow 
shoes  made  up  the  rest  of  this  col- 
lection known  as  Percival  Clarence 
Conn  Sumption,  a  diamond  salesman 
in  Woolworth's. 

When  Harry  saw  that  this  was  the 
cause  of  ail  his  trouble,  he  raised  his 
fist  within  a  tenth-of-an-inch  of 
Percy's  proboscus  and  yelled,  "Shut 
up!" 

At  this  rough  command  another 
voice  chimed  in,  "Well  the  i-de-ah!" 

"Who  asked  for  your  cheap  ap — ," 
begaiiTiarry  and  then  became  dumb. 

Confronting  him  was  a  vision,  a 
counterpart  for  which  one  could  find 
only  on  a  magazine  cover.  Harry 
looked  twice  at  her  Irish  blue  eyes, 
petite  little  nose,  natural  pink 
cheeks,  in  which  dimples  came  and 
went,  and  two  rosy  lips.  The  whole 
was  framed  in  a  mass  of  Nature's 
(not  Liggett's)  golden  hair. 

"Sir-r-r,  were  you  saying  any- 
thing?" she  inquired  icily. 

"I-I-I-  just  wanted  to  see  where  all 
the  noi-er-music  was  coming  from," 
he  stuttered. 

She  was -about  to  make^omc  pert 
reply,  but  remarked  mentally  that 
he  was  good  looking,  and  substitut- 
ed, "Oh,  you're  the  new  boarder?" 

"That's  me,"  said  Harry. 

They  were  interrupted  at  this  mo- 
ment by  an  old  man  with  a  face  like 
a  bad  case  of  indigestion.  "Jonteel," 
he  growled,  "where  in  blue  blazes  is 
my  bottle." 

She  looked  confused  and  said,  "It 
must  be  upstairs,  Pa." 

"Well  what  the  corrugated  cater- 
pillars is  it  doing  up  there?"  he  de- 
manded. "Gal  blink  it,  every  time  I 
want  something  to  clear  my  blinkety 
head,  I  gotta  travel  all  over  the  blan- 
kety  house  for  it."  With  this  burst 
of  feeling,   he   marched   out   of  the 
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room,    his   whiskers    bristling   with 
wrath. 

"Clang!"  went  a  fire-gong,  and 
Harry  jumped. 

"The  call  to  supper,"  said  she  of 
the  pretty  eyes  and  dimpled  cheeks, 
and  she  led  the  way  into  the  dining 
room  just  as  the  soup  was  served. 
There  followed  a  series  of  hearty 
nasal  intonations,  squeeky  fife-notes, 
low  sibilant  hisses,  and  loud  snores; 
all  of  which  combined  was  sufficient 
to  make  a  pneumatic  riveter  com- 
pletely and  thoroughly  ashamed  of 
itself. 

The  meal  continued  in  quiet  for 
some  time  until  Harry  inquired, 
"How  is  it  that  I  have  strawberries 
and  everybody  else  has  prunes?" 

The  answer  came  from  behind 
him,  "Your  in  my  seat!" 

Turning,  Harry  beheld  Percy  with 
a  belligerent  look  upon  his  face. 
Harry  was  about  to  get  up,  but 
glanced  again  at  his  side  and  drew 
his  chair  closer  instead. 

Percy  made  some  remarks  about 
low-bred  persons  dragged  up  from 
the  gutter,  and  went  to  seek  the  land- 
lady. 

Harry  had  a  most  enjoyable  meal. 
He  didn't  eat  much — but  then  was 
that  necessary?  "She"  sat  next  to 
him.  He  learned  that  her  name  was 
Jonteel  McGilligan,  that  she  enjoyed 
movies  and  novels  while  she  detest- 
ed plays,  and  that  nature  to  her  was 
"darling."     Harry  felt  contented. 

PART  TWO 

Things  went  on  quite  the  same  for 
a  while.  Percy  threatened  to  move, 
but  as  1  [arry  offered  to  take  his  room 
he  changed  his  mind.  At  the  end  of 
a  week  Harry  knocked  on  Jont eel's 
door,  and  when  she  opened  it  he 
blurted  out  abruptly, 

"Jonteel,  I  want  to  marry  you." 


"But  maybe  I  don't  want  to  marry 
you,"  she  said. 

"I  never  thought  of  that,"  replied 
Harry  gloomily. 

"1  could  never  think  of  marrying 
a  man  who  wasn't  strong,  grand  and 
upright,"  she  sighed. 

"You  don't  want  a  husband,"  said 
Harry,  "you  want  a  piano." 

She  suddenly  smiled  and  showed  a 
dimple.  That  settled  it.  He  gather- 
ed her  up  in  his  arms  and  imprinted 
a  kiss,  then  another,  upon  her  fair 
]ir>s  A  cruel  voice  from  behind  end- 
ed tv»e  third  in  its  beginning. 

"What  t-Vip  hnmo-b'H'k  hairpins 
dyer  call  this."  it  growled. 

" C1  on <rra +ul ate  mej  Congratulate 
me'"  Raid  Harrv  warmly. 

"I'd  rather  bury  you,"  came  the 
swppf  reply. 

"Yes  sir.  congratulate  me.  I'm 
goirtor  to  marry  your  daughter." 

"What!"  he  screamed.  "You-you 
■peflnnf  _  brained,  fi^h  -  faced,  babv  - 
s+eab'nsr  pirate,  if  I  was  ten  years 
youneer  I'd  skin  the  hide  off  your 
carcass." 

"Sir."  answered  Harry,  "to  hear  a 
man  with  one  foot  in  the  grave  and 
another  on  a  banana  peel  talk  in  a 
language  unfitting  for  his  years 
shocks  me;  I  shall  retire  to  my 
room." 

"Oh.  my  liver  and  lights,"  howled 
the  old  man.  "that  I  shouM  see  the 
day  when  a  frog-faced,  sap-headed, 
shovel-eared  boob  should  try  to 
come  into  my  family." 

Hereupon  he  began  with  Harry's 
antecedents  as  far  back  as  the  flood, 
and  analyzed  them  singly  and  col- 
lectively. After  having  refreshed 
himsolf  from  a  bottle  of  red-eve.  he 
beean  all  over  again  to  make  sure 
tha*  he  had  omitted  none. 

He  then  turned  to  his  daughter 
and  said,  "You  keep  away  from  him. 
I  want  a  man,  not  a  sample." 
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Harry  arose  next  morning  with 
visions  of  the  preacher.  An  elope- 
ment had  been  planned  for  6  o'clock. 
He  waited  impatiently  in  the  lower 
hallway,  but  without  a  sign  of  Jon- 
teel.  At  last  in  a  frenzy  of  fear,  he 
asked  George  Lee  Washington  Grant, 
the  porter,  if  he  had  seen  her. 

"I  think  I  heard  her  call  for  help 
in  her  room,"  he  recollected. 

Without  stopping  to  thank  him, 
Harry  dashed  frantically  upstairs. 
He  took  a  chair,  and  putting  it  near 
the  door,  quietly  stepped  up  and 
opened  the  transom.  Mr.  McGilli- 
gan,  however,  was  ready  with  a  bowl 
of  water  and  Harry  received  the  full 
contents;  but  he  was  not  to  be  daunt- 
ed by  a  bowl  of  water.  He  looked 
through  the  keyhole  and  saw  Jonteel 
sitting  in  a  chair  crying,  while  her 
fond  parent  was  looking  more  fond- 
ly at  his  last  bottle  of  "Stronginger- 
ale"  on  the  table. 

Harry  scratched  on  the  door  to 
attract  Jon^eel's  attention,  and  then 
slipped  a  note  under  the  door.  Jon- 
teel got  up  to  get  it  but  her  father 
roared,  "Sit  down!" 

She  dropped  her  handkerchief  on 
it  and  when  she  picked  it  up,  the  note 
was  safely  concealed  within.  In  an 
opportune  moment  she  read,  "Break 
his  bottle  and  leave  the  rest  to  me." 
She  got  up,  and  accidentally  on  pur- 
pose jarred  the  table.  The  bottle 
rocked  and  before  the  frantic  clutch- 
es of  her  father  could  save  it,  it 
crashed  to  the  floor.  Mr.  McGilligan 
swore  profusely,  exuberantly,  liber- 
ally and  beautifully. 

In  the  meantime,  Harry,  with  the 
aid  of  a  $5.00  bill  had  procured  the 
services  of  Washington,  having  just 
instructed  him  as  to  what  he  should 
do.  I  a  few  moments  he  returned  and 
handed  Harry  a  large  bundle.  Har- 
ry   dashed     upstairs     and     looking 


through  the  keyhole,  saw  Mr.  Mc- 
Gilligan viewing  the  broken  frag- 
ments upon  the  floor.  He  was  re- 
marking about  the  dryness  of 
his  throat.  Jonteel  suggested  a  cool 
glass  of  water. 

"I  said  I  was  thirsty,  not  dirty," 
growled  her  loving  parent. 

At  this  moment  Harry  boldly 
knocked  on  the  door. 

Mr.  McGilligan  opened  it  and 
thundered,  "What  do  you  want 
now!" 

"What  would  you  think  of  the  man 
who  would  make  you  a  present  of  a 
gallon  of  something  powerfully 
strong?"  asked  Harry. 

"I  think  he  would  make  a  fine  son- 
in-law,"  said  Mr.  McGilligan,  smack- 
ing his  lips  in  anticipation. 

Jonteel  was  not  listening  to  their 
conversation,  and  at  a  motion  from 
Harry,  she  slipped  unobserved  from 
the  room. 

This  was  just  what  Harry  was 
waiting  for.  He  dropped  the  bundle 
in+o  Mr.  McGilliean's  eager  arms  and 
made  double  haste  after  his  in- 
tended. 

They  were  married,  and  after  a 
whirl-wind  day  at  Doylestown  were 
on  their  way  home. 

"Oh,  but  my  father!"  said  Jonteel 
falteringly. 

"Leave  him  to  me,"  replied  Harry 
with  a  smile. 

They  entered  the  house  and  seat- 
ing her  on  a  chair  in  the  parlor,  he 
said,  "Now  I'll  go  and  see  your 
father." 

She  waited  anxiously  for  a  few  mo- 
ments and  then  ventured  upstairs. 
She  was  amazed  as  she  opened  the 
door,  to  behold  her  father  and  Harry 
sitting  at  the  table  and  joking  mer- 
rily together. 

"Father,  Harry!"  she  breathed,  "it 
is  almost  unbelieveable." 
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Mr.  McGilligan  perceiving  his 
daughter,  got  up,  embraced  her,  and 
gave  her  his  blessing. 

In  a  chance  moment  she  asked 
Harry,  "How  did  you  do  it?" 

"Simple,"  he  replied,  as  he  point- 
ed to  the  remains  of  a  gallon  jug  of 
"Green  River  Rye"  that  rested  under 
the  table.  "That  stuff  is  a  strong 
convincer." 

Finis 
IRA  WECHSLER/27 
o 

A   PARTING 


We  drew  near  the  door  at  the  close 
of  the  eve, 
We  had  had  a  good  time  together. 
The  time  had  arrived  when  I  was  to 
leave 
Tho  I  wanted  to  stay  forever. 

I  opened  the  door;   we  passed  into 
the  hall, 
Unlighted  by  even  the  moon. 
There  was  no  sound,  not  even  a  foot- 
fall, 
We  stood  there  electric — alone! 

SCENE  TWO— ACT  ONE 
I  could  stand  it  no  longer,  and  seized 
her, 
And  pressed  her  to  me  so  tight, 
That     it     might     have     hurt     as     I 
squeezed  her, 
With    passion   and   with   all    my 
might. 

ACT  TWO 

No  lipht  revealed  her  soft  dewey  lips 

As    they    passionately    clung    to 

mine, 

But  the  message  given  was  without 

eclipse, 

And  intoxicated  me  as  with  wine. 

The  hall  was  all  dark  and  was  quiet, 
too, 


Save  for  the  sound  of  osculation, 
And   I   left  her  there,  bidding  fond 
adieu, 
To  dream  oft  in  meditation. 

EFFECT 
There  is  nothing  like  a  kiss  in  the 
dark, 
The  soft  pressure  of  a  cheek  upon 
yours, 
The  soft  murmuring  voice  epochs  do 
mock 
In  the  weeks  of  the  swift  passing 
years. 

B.  Bortz  '27 
o 

AN   ADVENTURE 

WITH    MILITARISM 


One  day  when  I  was  about  six 
years  of  age,  my  father  moved  his 
family  from  the  city  of  Kiev  into 
Rosan,  a  little  village  on  the  out- 
skirts of  Kiev.  The  entire  village 
contained  no  more  than  fifty  fam- 
ilies, all  of  whom  were  engaged  in 
tilling  the  soil.  This  necessitated  a 
place  for  orchards  and  fields,  so  that 
just  on  the  outskirts  of  the  village 
were  spread  acres  of  fields,  and  or- 
chards of  fruit  trees.  A  little  farther 
down  was  a  dense  forest.  This  for- 
est was  quite  large  and  of  such  dense 
undergrowth  that  it  was  seldom  vis- 
ited. It  is  in  this  forest  that  the 
scene  of  my  story  is  laid. 

One  day  my  parents  left  for  the 
market  place.  I,  having  nothing  to 
do,  decided  to  walk  through  the 
woods.  This  to  me  seemed  alluring. 
Accordingly,  armed  with  a  stout 
stick,  I  set  out  for  the  woods. 

Though  it  was  in  the  middle  of 
summer,  the  day  was  cold,  so  that 
when  I  entered  the  woods  and  dis- 
cerned a  fire  somewhere  ahead  of 
me,  I  hastened  toward  it,  I  scrambled 


Please    Patronize    Our   Advertisers 


14 


THE  GLEANER 


through  the  dense  undergrowth,  a  id, 
being  attracted  by  the  friendly 
warmth  of  the  fire,  I  advanced  and 
seated  myself  near  it,  spreading  my 
hands  to  the  fire. 

I  then  noticed  my  host.  He  had 
been  pointed  out  to  me  when  first  I 
came  to  Rosan.  He  was  a  poor  fore- 
lorn  looking  fellow  who  had  some- 
how brought  upon  himself  the  hat- 
red of  the  townsfolk.  I  had  seen  with 
pitv  how  he  las  stoned  whenever  he 
set  foot  in  Rosan  and  hailed  this  op- 
portunity to  ri^bt  mvseif  with  him. 
Now.  as  he  sat  there,  be  looker!  met 
o^er  from  head  to  foot  and  then  wz- 
ed  merlitativelv  into  the  fire.  I  fol-I 
Jnwpd  suit  and  insno^+pd  rcwsplf  a< 
thoroufhlv  as  be  had  done  but  could j 
sec  nothing  amiss. 

Tnip.  jrrv  top«  n^otndpd  fr-nm  m"<T| 
sandals,  but  that  wps  notVp'n0'  im- 
pommon  or  new  amono-  np^^oritc!  of 
"Fosan.  Mv  ripw  overalls  anrl  hlrmc-p  1 
I  noterl  ruefidiv  wot*p  fvovod  in 
pi  pops  frnrn  mv  dp<?h  th**ono-h  thp  un_ 
p'pvhrnsh  mit  otherwise  wpt>p  sr>r>t- 
Tpc-elv  clean,  and,  pvpti  though  mv 
hair  did  rtrotrnde  through  the  brim 
of  mv  straw  neither  woo  that  pn  un- 
common sight  in  "the  neighbor- 
hood." -rn~*m 

I  glanced  un  after  this  cir**sorv  su^- 
vev  and  found  two  honest  bhip-erpv 
eves  smiliner  down  at  me.  "FVerk- 
Ips."  he  cried.  Mv  hair  bristled  and  T 
clenched  mv  fists.  Oh!  how  I  detest- 
ed that  appellation  rendered  trebly 
odious  by  the  awkward,  lumbering 
vocabulary  of  the  Russian.  He  not- 
ed my  anger  and  subsided.  "Have 
some  potatoes,"  he  suggested,  ten- 
dering me  several  juicy  fried  ones 
right  off  the  pan.  I  accepted  eagerly, 
and  between  our  formidable  appe- 
tites we  speedily  devoured  the 
supply. 

We  were  still  crunching  our  last 


mouthful  when  we  were  startled  by 
a  cracking  of  the  undergrowth  fol- 
lowed by  the  baying  of  a  bloodhound, 
which  in  turn  was  followed  by  the 
spiteful  crack  of  a  rifle.  I  knew  the 
symptons.  Some  escaped  Siberian 
chased  by  the  Czar's  soldiers!  Aban- 
doning the  remains  of  my  repast,  I 
climbed  the  nearest  tree  and  trem- 
blinglv  hid  myself  among  the  leaves. 
I  well  knew  the  dangers  involved  in 
coming  in  the  Cossack's  path. 

My  newly  acauired  friend,  bow- 
ever,  did  no  such  thing.  He  stood 
there  alert  and  attentive.  Just  then 
the  bushes  were  narted  and  a  white 
haunted  face,  down  which  strpaks  of 
blood  wprp  stvppmino-  was  followed 
bv  the  bodv  of  fhe  fugitive  clothed  in 
,the  convict  s-arb  of  Siberia. 

To  mv  surprise  mv  acnuaintance 
handed  him  a  has:  of  food  and  his 
own  erun  and  cried.  "Keen  ffoina::  as 
lono-  as  you're  on  your  feet  you're 
safe!" 

The  next  minute  we  were  alone 
and  all  was  silent  as  the  grave  yard. 
In  a  moment,  however,  the  bushes 
were  a  era  in  parted  and  two  blood- 
bounds  spransr  into  view,  held  in 
leash  bv  stalwart  uniformed  men.  I 
beard  a,  "whoa  there.  Whelns."  fol- 
lowed bv  a  sharn.  "stay,  who's  this?" 
as  the  speaker  discerned  my  friend. 
Thev  asked  if  he  had  seen  a  convict 
on  the  run,  and  he  replied  in  the  af- 
firmative, pointing  out  a  different 
direction  from  that  taken  by  the  fu- 
gitive. The  soldiers  turned  to  go, 
but  the  hounds  refused  to  budge, 
persisting  in  following  the  trail  of 
the  refugee. 

In  the  meantime  the  captain  came 
up.  and  seeing  what  was  the  matter 
auickly  unset  mv  friend's  duplicity 
and  ordered  him  to  be  killed.  My 
heart  beat  tumultuously,  and  I  clos- 
ed my  eyes  as  the  Captain  drew  his 
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sword.  For  one  long,  perilous  mo- 
ment the  blade  flashed  in  the  air  and 
then  —  Fate  had  somehow  decreed 
that  I  should  take  an  active  part  in 
the  proceedings.  Just  then  a  twig 
snapped  under  my  weight  and  I  fell 
to  the  ground.  I  landed  right  on  the 
captain's  upraised  arm,  causing  the 
sword  to  fall  to  the  ground.  The  cap- 
tain muttered  an  expression,  the 
like  of  which  I  never  heard  before 
and  never  since. 

I  lay,  as  I  fell,  on  my  back  with 
both  arms  and  legs  extended  rigidly 


upward,  paralyzed  with  fear.  My 
comical  attitude  provoked  a  shout  of 
laughter  from  the  soldiers,  and  the 
captain  joined  in.  His  sense  of  hu- 
mor restored,  he  ignored  my  friend's 
attempt  at  fooling  the  Czar's  repre- 
sentatives, and  parted  with  his  men 
on  the  search.  I  may  add  here,  how- 
ever, that  the  fugitive,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  fact  that  the  soldiers  were 
detained,  made  good  his  escape  and 
was  never  heard  of  again. 

PHILIP  GLICK 


Sentiments  and  Surveys 

THE  ART  OF  PUBLIC  SPEAKING 


THERE  are  a  great  many  fac- 
t  ,ors  in  the  world  of  human  ac- 
jjtjflj)  tivity  that  are  essential  in 
their  way  to  the  attainment  of  suc- 
cess or  prominence,  but  only  a  very 
few  are  of  such  importance,  particu- 
larly in  the  financial  and  political 
pursuits,  as  is  the  rare  and  precious 
accomplishment  of  correct  and  ef- 
fectual public  speaking.  We  are 
fully  aware  of  the  fact  that  this  old 
earth  is  peopled  with  innumerable 
talkers  but  we  do  not  necessarily 
conclude  that  they  are  all  talkers 
of  the  right  kind.  There  are  some — 
a  very  small  minority  —  who  are 
without  doubt  truly  gifted  orators 
from  birth,  but  the  vast  majority  of 
mankind  generally  belong  to  one  or 
the  other  of  the  following  groups — 
the  loud,  presumptuous  type;  the 
silent,  timid  type,  and  the  type  sit- 
uated midway  between  these  two 
extremes.  It  is  to  open  the  field  of 
correct  speaking  to  the  members  of 
these  three  groups  that  the  subject 
of  public  speaking  is  studied  and 
written  upon.  Like  all  other  arts, 
this  particular  one  is  capable  of  be- 


ing acquired.  We  very  readily  ad- 
mit that  to  be  born  a  really  great 
orator  is  very  much  to  be  desired, 
but  since  that  is  not  always  possible 
and  since  it  is  by  no  means  absolute- 
ly essential  to  successful  speaking, 
it  should  not  be  considered  a  very 
serious  loss.  We  are  all,  with  tew 
exceptions,  created  with  essentially 
similar  faculties  of  speech  and  ex- 
pression, but  we  do  not  all  receive 
me  lun  benent  01  tnem,  eitner  be- 
cause 01  ignorance  01  tne  right 
methods  or  because  of  downngnt 
mctiiierence.  Tne  purpose  01  tins 
arcicle  is  simply  to  introduce  tne 
energetic  ana  ambitious  reader  to 
this  very  interesting  and  valuable 
subject,  trusting  that  he  will  enlarge 
on  the  points  given  by  copious  sup- 
plementary reading  and  practical 
application  of  principles. 

The  subject  of  oratory  or  public 
speaking  may  be  conveniently  di- 
vided into  lour  branches:  (1)  the 
Speaker,  (2)  the  Speech,  (3)  the 
Elocution  and  (4)  the  Delivery.  Un- 
der the  first  we  include  those  physi- 
cal qualities  which  conduce  to  the 
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health  and  good  appearance  of  the 
speaker;  also  such  mental  charac- 
teristics as  memory,  imagination, 
originality,  logic,  personality,  and  a 
good  stock  of  general  and  useful 
knowledge,  and  lastly,  such  moral 
traits  as  fearlessness,  character,  self- 
reliance,  sympathy,  conviction,  and 
self-control.  These  are  of  prime  im- 
portance in  that  they  produce  the 
first  and  lasting  impression  upon 
the  audience. 

Under  the  second  division  we  em- 
brace the  careful  and  deliberate  se- 
lection of  the  subject  of  the  speech; 
the  accumulation  thru  reading,  ob- 
servation, social  intercourse  and  re- 
flection of  all  material  necessary  to 
the  fullness  and  value  of  the  sub- 
ject; the  thoughtful  arrangement  of 
the  gathered  material  into  a  brief 
yet  logical  order;  and  finally  tne 
amplification  or  expansion  of  tne 
ideas  into  complete  and  intelligent 
sentences,  making  free  yet  judicial 
use  of  ail  figures  of  speech  and  il- 
lustrations that  will  add  to  the  clear- 
ness, energy  and  interest  of  tne 
speech.  In  extemporaneous  speech 
this  amplification  is  performed 
while  speaking  to  the  audience;  in 
prepared  oratory  the  entire  oration 
is  completed  beforehand  and  is 
either  memorized  verbatim  or  read 
directly  from  the  manuscript  to  the 
audience. 

Our  third  division  or  elocution 
deals  with  the  mechanics  of  speech- 
making.  It  considers,  first,  the  cul- 
tivation of  the  vocal  cords  and  mouth 
formations  for  the  purpose  of  pro- 
moting clear,  distinct  pronunciation 
and  free  modulation  of  vocal  tones 
to  enable  greater  variation  of  ex- 
pression ;  secondly,  it  covers  the  var- 
ious modes  of  action,  gesture  and 
facial  expression,  factors  that  go  so 
far  in  producing  dramatic  effects. 


Under  the  last  division  or  deliv- 
ery is  considered  the  actual  per- 
formance of  the  speech  before  an 
audience,  commencing  at  the  very 
point  of  presentation  by  the  chair- 
man and  leading  to  the  final  retire- 
ment. Before  the  speaker  is  called 
upon  by  the  official  presiding  he 
should  be  utterly  calm  and  self-pos- 
sessed. His  thoughts  should  dwell 
on  everything  except  the  numerous 
fears  of  failure,  stage-fright  and  the 
like — fears  that  are  absolutely  un- 
necessary and  untenable.  There  is 
only  one  sure  cure  for  all  the  ordi- 
nary fears  and  tremblings  exper- 
ienced by  a  great  number  of  would- 
be  speakers  and  that  is  to  take  one- 
self immediately  and  firmly  to  task 
and  present  your  person  before  an 
actual  audience  (a  small  one  at 
first)  and  talk ;  but  you  must  be  ab- 
solutely confident  that  you  know 
your  subject  thoroughly  before  you 
can  talk  with  any  clearness  and 
sense.  Confidence  in  your  knowl- 
edge already  gains  for  you  a  partial 
victory  over  your  qualms.  With 
faithful  preparation  you  can  calmly 
face  the  task  before  you,  deliberatly 
take  your  stand  before  the  audience, 
commencing  slowly  and  clearly, 
gradually  carrying  your  audience 
with  you  to  the  heights  or  climax 
of  your  speech  and  then  closing  with 
an  appropriate  conclusion.  Thruout 
the  entire  discourse  you  must  never 
overdo  a  single  thought ;  make  every 
sentence  tell  its  own  distinct  story. 
An  overdone  speech  cannot  and  will 
not  gain  the  appreciation  of  even 
the  most  sympathetic  and  lenient 
audience. 

These,  in  brief,  are  the  elements 
that  constitute  the  art  of  public 
speaking.  It  now  remains  to  leave 
one  final  but  all-important  impres- 
sion. Although  principles  and 
theories  are  all  very  useful  factors 
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in  the  attainment  of  the  various  arts, 
still,  even  a  most  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  them  can  never  create  the 
artist  in  their  possessor  who  does 
not  make  frequent  and  practical  ap- 
plications of  them.  It  is  an  old  ser- 
mon that  cannot  be  too  often  preach- 
ed to  the  students  of  the  arts.    So  let 


us  at  least  draw  this  one  great  les- 
son from  our  little  article,  one  that 
is  as  applicable  to  other  accom- 
plishments as  to  oratory,  that  prac- 
tice, real  diligent  practice,  is  the 
secret  keynote  of  all  great  and 
worthy  achievements. 

S.  Cahan  '24 


AGRICULTURAL   EDITOR'S 
REPORT 


Just  about  this  time  of  the  season 
we  become  beset  with  a  strange  ma- 
lady, sometimes  known  as  wander- 
lust. This  year  was  not  an  excep- 
tion. Just  as  soon  as  the  birds  start- 
ed to  warble  their  cheery  song,  and 
the  trees  began  to  show  green,  we 
decided  to  give  in  to  our  irresistible 
desire  to  roam. 

All  roads  lead  to  the  Main  Barn  so 
thai  was  our  first  stop.  Just  as  we 
rounded  the  turn  we  were  hailed 
with  nn  "Are  you  happy?"  coming 
from  no  other  than  the  redoubtable 
Mr.  Kraft. 

Upon  inquiring  we  were  informed 
that  the  Home  Farm  was  well  ad- 
vanced  in   its  spring  work,   having 


completed  their  plowing  and  finished 
planting  spuds.  The  livestock  was 
in  fine  condition,  the  cows  giving 
540  lbs.  of  milk.  The  place  was  being 
cleaned  up  for  Big  Day. 

Feeling  satisfied  that  the  barn  was 
getting  along  all  right,  we  next  pro- 
ceeded to  No.  4.  We  had  only  gone  a 
few  feet  when  we  were  startled  by  a 
banging  and  crashing  noise,  and  we 
jumped  out  of  the  way  just  as  Doc. 
Massinger  rolled  past  in  his  buzz- 
wagon.  We  hailed  him  and  he  gave 
us  a  lift  to  No.  4.  We  arrived  just  in 
time  to  see  the  whole  gang  in  a  wild 
chase  after  some  escaping  heifers. 
Only  by  speeding  up  the  bus  to  its 
limit  did  we  catch  up  to  fleet-footed 
Joey.  Upon  seeing  us  he  stopped  and 
gave  us  one  of  his  toothless  smiles. 

From  him  we  found  out  that  they 
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had  planted  twelve  acres  of  oats,  and 
fourteen  acres  of  corn.  They  had  just 
finished  making  a  fence  around  the 
woods  where  they  were  going  to  turn 
in  their  heifers.  The  horses  looked 
good  and  Zip  gave  us  a  playful  kick 
as  we  passed. 

As  No.  5  was  only  a  few  minutes 
walk  we  journeyed  there  next.  We 
found  Brewer  out  in  the  field  plant- 
ing corn.  He  turned  around  and 
looked  at  us  with  a  serene  expression 
and  calmly  told  us  that  No.  5  was  one 
of  the  first  farms  to  finish  plowing, 
and  also  the  first  to  start  to  plant 
corn.  At  this  time  they  are  getting 
ready   for   the   haying   season    and 

cleaning  up  in  general. 

Our  next  destination  was  No.  3  and 
just  as  we  hove  in  sight  of  it  we 
heard  the  familiar  strains  of,  "Mine 
Gott  in  Himmel."  We  found  "Reds" 
Elfrey  tinkering  away  at  the  tractor, 
and  he  told  us  that  their  oats  were 
already  in  and  were  coming  up  and 
that  they  soon  would  plant  corn.  The 
cows  were  looking  fine  and  were  giv- 
ing about  5u0  ids.  of  miik  daily.  The 
farm  was  being  groomed  up  for  Big 
Day. 

From  there  we  hopped  to  No.  1 
and  saw  'Dick"  Elliott  demonstrat- 
ing his  "pitcnmg  muscle"  to  a  group 
ol  aamirmg  Freshmen.  We  found 
,_„.l  ino.  i  was  practically  through 
with  its  spring  work.  We  could  not 
help  remaiking  upon  the  fine  shape 
the  cows  were  in.  They  were  giving 
230  quarts  of  milk  daily.  No.  1  was 
shipping  its  own  milk  to  the  city 
daily. 

We  then  travelled  to  No.  6  and 
hardiy  recognized  the  place.  Every- 
thing looked  in  ship-shape  condi- 
tion. We  encountered  "Pat"  Gold- 
stein trying  crank  up  the  Oil  Pull. 
And  from  him  we  learned  that  work 


at  No.  6  was  going  on  in  full  force 
and  that  the  oat  land  was  planted, 
and  that  they  were  preparing  seven- 
ty-five acres  for  corn,  and  had  put  in 
ten  acres  in  potatoes. 

Feeling  sure  that  No.  6  was  mak- 
ing good  progress  we  went  back  to 
the  school  and  visited  the  green- 
house. After  hunting  about  for  a 
few  minutes  we  found  Rabinowitz 
engaged  in  feeding  a  Freshman 
"greenhouse  lettuce,"  while  "Luke" 
stood  around  and  noted  the  effects 
of  the  experiment.  Upon  inquiring 
as  to  the  doings  of  the  Floriculture 
department,  we  were  informed  that 
they  were  just  recuperating  from  the 
busy  season  they  had  had  and  were 
now  preparing  to  clean  and  refill  the 
beds  and  set  the  young  stock  out. 
The  young  carnations  had  been  set 
oui  in  the  field  and  were  becoming 
ha/dened  and  large.  All  the  other 
young  stock  was  in  condition  and — 
here  we  had  to  wait  and  listen  to 
"Luke"  and  "Abie"  argue  about  how 
greenhouses  should  be  managed  un- 
til Rabinowitz  interfered  and  gently, 
but  firmly,  extracted  Abie's  teeth 
from  Luke's  leg  and  disengaged 
Luke's  fingers  from  Abie's  hair.  We 
were  then  told  that  Mr.  Mayer  ex- 
pected a  bumper  crop  of  flowers  dur- 
ing the  coming  season.  Being  satis- 
fied and  seeing  Abie  bare  his  teeth 
again  we  made  a  hasty  departure. 

We  then  walked  over  to  the  Poul- 
try Department  where  we  found  the 
whole  gang  engaged  in  picking  broil- 
ers which  were  going  to  be  sold  to 
the  Court  Inn.  The  laying  stock 
looked  in  pretty  good  condition  and 
were  giving  400  eggs  per  day. 

We  then  went  down  in  the  incu- 
bator cellar.  They  were  just  finish- 
ing up  incubation,  and  we  learned 
from  "Mike"  Cohien  that  the  last 
few  hatches  were  very  high,  in  fact 
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they  beat  last  year's  record  for  indi- 
vidual compartments. 

We  then  turned  to  the  brooder  and 
found  that  "Cop"  Gottlieb  and  his 
chicks  were  getting  along  very  good 
although  they  were  just  getting  over 
from  a  touch  of  white  diarrhea. 

After  coming  out  of  the  brooder- 
house  we  went  down  to  the  nursery 
where  we  found  Alexander  engaged 
in  removing  some  evergreens.  We 
learned  that  they  were  busily  en- 
gaged in  landscaping  the  new  build- 
ing, and  also  were  selling  quite  a  lot 
of  stock  to  outside  customers. 

The  orchards  had  received  an  ap- 
plication of  fertilizer  and  were  be- 
ing disked  and  cultivated.  The 
peach  and  apple  orchards  had  blos- 
somed profusely  and  a  large  crop  is 
expected  of  them.  The  school  vege- 
table gardens  were  planted  and  the 
student  gardens  were  being  prepar- 
ed. The  rhubarb  was  yielding  a  fine 
crop. 

A  new  strawberry  patch  had  just 
been  put  in  and  the  rest  of  the  small 
fruits  were  being  cultivated  and  tak- 
en care  of.  As  a  whole  this  depart- 
ment was  very  busy  in  all  of  its 
branches. 

Felling  exhausted  after  this  jour- 
ney we  laid  down  in  the  asparagus 
patch  and  fell  into  sweet  dreams. 


APICULTURE  DEPT. 


Rain,  wind,  the  sun,  the  clouds — 
everything  is  against  us,  but  with 
our  most  able  monitor,  George 
Green,  at  the  helm,  we  may  defy 
even  the  elements  with  the  confi- 
dence of  security. 

Yes,  Mother  Nature  has  been  un- 
kind to  us.  The  exceedingly  pro- 
tracted previous  Autumn  led  to  an 


overstimulus  of  brood  rearing  which 
resulted  in  a  shortage  of  stores  for 
overwintering.  The  first  spring  in- 
spection revealed  many  colonies  on 
the  point  of  starvation.  They  were 
revived  by  the  propitious  feeding  of 
sugar  syrup,  and  now  seem  quite 
prosperous  and  contented. 

But  Mother  Nature  is  still  in  it  and 
doing  her  darndest.  The  unusually 
late  Spring  has  proved  very  detri- 
mental to  the  welfare  of  the  colon- 
ies by  abnormally  delaying  brood 
raising.  To  make  matters  worse, 
the  long-deferred  apple  bloom  has 
finally  arrived  accompanied  by  a 
most  exasperating  and  persistent 
drizzle  of  rain  which,  of  course, 
prohibits  the  gathering  of  honey 
from  the  apple  blossoms. 

Despite  the  adverse  weather  con- 
ditions, we  face  the  approaching 
honey  season  well  fortified  with 
forty  strong  colonies  of  30,000 
Italians  each. 

Our  Hyacinth  Meadow  apiary  is 
thriving  wonderfully  in  the  shade  of 
the  old  apple  trees  at  Farm  No.  4. 
The  Archer  Lake  and  Vineyard  Hill 
apiaries  have  been  transferred  to 
more  favorable  locations — the  for- 
mer in  the  verdant  meadow  at  Farm 
No.  1,  and  the  latter  amidst  the 
flowering  shrubs  of  our  beautiiul 
nursery.  The  bees  seem  quite  proud, 
even  jealous,  of  their  new  homes,  as 
many  an  innocent  passerby  has  ve- 
hemently testified. 

Well  boys,  with  one  million,  two 
hundred  thousand  of  the  world's 
greatest  111*  workers  at  our  service, 
we  ought  to  eat  honey  this  year. 
Vot  you  say,  keed? 

Pass  the  O.  R. 

G.  G. 
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THE    ART    OF    ARTIFICIAL    IN- 
CUBATION 


TTTjHEN  the  term  incubation  is 
\n/  jsed  many  persons  entangle 
ggggH  Jieir  minds  with  thoughts  of 
a  deep  science.  Incubation  is  not  a 
science,  it  is  merely  an  art  that  may 
be  acquired  by  the  average  being 
possessing  keen  observation  and 
patience  in  regards  to  details.  The 
fact  that  much  time  and  money  is 
expended  yearly  at  the  many  experi- 
ment stations  thruout  the  country 
in  order  to  solve  the  way  to  more 
closely  duplicate  the  natural  meth- 
od, is  basis  enough  to  state  that  this 
work  is  not  as  yet  a  science. 

In  this  great  enterprise  which  in- 
volves the  bringing  forth  of  live 
chicks  from  edible  and  seemingly 
lifeless  eggs,  these  few  simple  fac- 
tors are  of  prime  importance  and 
absolutely  essential.  Enumerated 
they  are :  Heat,  Moisture  and  Venti- 
lation. Heat,  the  first  to  be  consid- 
ered, may  be  supplied  to  the  ma- 
chine known  as  the  incubator,  by  a 
common  coal  stove  particularly  suit- 
ed for  the  purpose ;  a  kerosene  lamp 
or  electricity.  The  electricity  in- 
volves the  least  labor,  but  being  the 
most  expensive  method  of  heating, 
it  is  not  very  popular.  The  coal 
heating  method  is  the  most  widely 
used,  especially  in  mammoth  ma- 
chines. Kerosene  plays  its  part  in 
the  small  sized  or  150  to  400  capac- 
ity machines.  The  larger  or  mam- 
moth incubators  have  a  capacity  of 
from  500  to  40,000  eggs. 

The  temperature  under  which  the 
eggs  are  kept  should  be  from  101°  F. 
to  103°  F.  throughout  the  twenty- 
one  days  required  for  hatching.  It 
is  very  important  that  this  tempera- 
ture be  constant  regardless  of  out- 
side weather  conditions.    Supplying 


a  heat  of  101°  F.  the  first  week,  the 
temperature  will  of  its  own  accord 
have  reached  103°  F.  by  the  third 
week  due  to  the  heat  given  off  by 
the  embryo  developing  within  the 
egg.  Any  variation  in  the  heat  fur- 
nished that  will  lower  the  tempera- 
ture below  100°  F.  or  above  104°  F. 
will  prove  detrimental.  It  is  for  this 
reason  that  the  thermometers  used 
should  be  tested  and  checked  before 
each  setting  as  they  may  vary  from 
time  to  time  and  become  misleading. 

In  the  course  of  the  egg  under- 
going this  artificial  heat  there  is  a 
natural  tendency  of  the  moisture 
content  of  the  egg  to  go  through  a 
stage  of  evaporation.  Too  great  a 
loss  should  be  checked  by  the  addi- 
tion of  moisture  in  the  form  of  water, 
which  may  be  placed  in  the  ma- 
chine itself  or  may  be  sprinkled  on 
the  floor  directly  beneath  the  ma- 
chine, depending  on  the  style  of  the 
incubator  in  use.  It  may  be  said 
that  it  is  at  this  important  point  that 
many  operators  fall  down,  failing 
to  observe  the  proper  correlation 
between  the  rate  of  evaporation  and 
the  quantity  of  moisture  provided. 

Ventilation  also  enters  in  when 
considering  these  factors  as  it  also 
has  an  effect  on  the  evaporation  and 
the  amount  of  moisture  to  be  added. 

One  of  the  best  and  simplest 
methods  of  judging  the  rate  of 
evaporation  is  by  noting  the  size 
of  the  air  cell  within  the  egg  by 
placing  the  butt  end  of  the  egg  be- 
fore some  form  of  concentrated 
light.  By  the  seventh  day  of  incu- 
bation this  air  cell  should  have 
reached  the  diameter  similar  to  that 
of  a  five-cent  piece,  by  the  four- 
teenth day  it  should  have  enlarged 
to  the  diameter  similar  to  that  of  a 
quarter  and  should  still  continue  to 
increase  so  as  to  have  become  ap- 
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proximately  one-third  the  size  of 
the  egg  itself  by  the  nineteenth  day. 
These  conditions  are  normal  and 
signify  proper  development.  Too 
large  an  air  cell  is  a  sign  of  too  rapid 
evaporation  and  should  be  corrected 
by  the  addition  of  moisture.  In  the 
case  of  too  small  an  air  cell  the 
moisture  supply  should  be  lessened 
and  ariation  induced  by  means  of 
ventilation. 

Beginning  with  the  third  after 
the  eggs  are  set  they  are  turned 
twice  daily  to  prevent  any  possibil- 
ily  of  developing  embryo  or  germ, 
adhering  to  the  shell.  This  is  con- 
tinued until  the  nineteenth  day, 
after  which  the  eggs  are  not  disturb- 
ed until  there  are  signs  of  piping,  at 
which  period  they  may  be  lightly 
sprinkled  with  warm  water,  103°  to 
105°  F.,  which  has  a  tendency  to 
soften  the  shell  texture  and  thus  aid 
the  chicks  in  their  struggle  to  break 
forth  into  the  new  world. 


During  the  course  of  incubation 
the  eggs  are  tested  twice  by  a  proc- 
ess known  as  candling,  in  which  all 
infertile  eggs  and  those  with  dead 
germs  are  removed,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent any  possible  decay  within  the 
compartments  and  also  to  provide 
more  space  for  the  chicks  after 
they  have  hatched,  as  they  must  re- 
main in  the  machine  for  an  addition- 
al twenty-four  hours  to  become 
thoroughly  dry  and  somewhat  har- 
dened before  their  removal. 

There  are  many  occurrences  and 

other  details  that  could  be  gone  into 
in  regards  to  this  subject,  but  they 
are  of  minor  importance  in  compari- 
son to  the  facts  already  mentioned. 
If  this  article  has  enlightened  those 
individuals  without  a  previous 
knowledge  of  the  topic,  it  has 
answered  its  original  purpose,  as  it 
is  meant  to  serve  merely  as  a  survey 
of  the  great  industry  discussed. 

M    F.  Cohien  '25 


.«*  «w  ««|» 


Pennsylvania  and  Little  Giant  Grain  Threshers  and  Cleaners 

Full  Line  of  Farm  Machinery 


Manufactured  by 

HEEBNER  &  SONS,  Lansdale,  Pa. 


4»»  "^  «i 


Please   Patronize   Our   Advertisers 


22 


THE  GLEANER 


THLETIC5 


Mike"  Cohien  '25 


LADY  LUCK  PLAYS  HAVOC 
WITH  N.  F.  S. 


I 


NABILITY  to  hit  with  men  on 
bases  gives  George  School  vic- 
tory over  Farm  School's  nine 
in  tiie  season's  opener. 

Elliott  pitched  fine  ball,  display- 
ing more  endurance  than  the  previ- 
ous season,  but  this  alone  was  not 
enough. 

Gordon,  catching  his  first  game, 
worKed  well  with  "Dick." 

The  game  was  hard  fought  with 
the  entire  lineup  showing  ability, 
and  they  promise  to  off-set  this  set- 
back in  their  future  encounters.  The 
final  score  was  3  to  1. 

o 

FARM  SCHOOL  HITS  STRIDE 
AND   WALLOPS   QUAKERTOWN 


Greeted  by  a  puddled  diamond, 
the  so-called  "heckers"  could  not 
resist  spanking  the  Quaker  lads. 

Elliott  had  little  trouble  taming 
our  opponents  as  far  as  their  of- 
fense was  concerned.  He  was  given 
good  support  and  coupled  wilh  some 
timely  bingles  and  bunting,  which 
seemed  to  rattle  them,  seven  runs 
were  scored,  which  was  more  than 
enough  to  bring  home  that  famous 
"bacon,"  giving  us  a  7  to  3  count. 


GLORIOUS  VICTORY  FOR  AG- 
GIES OVER  THE  STRONG 
GIRARD  NINE 

In  one  of  the  fastest  and  most  in- 
teresting ball  games  played  on  the 
home  grounds  for  many  a  day,  Farm 
School  swept  over  our  ancient  rivals, 
taking  them  into  camp  to  the  tune 
of  4  to  1. 

We  just  seemed  to  "have  it  in"  for 
those  fellows  and  holding  them 
scoreless  in  their  half  of  the  first  inn- 
ing, we  shoved  two  runs  across  the 
plate,  through  safe  hitting  by  the 
first  half  of  the  lineup.  This  proved 
enough  to  triumph  as  "Stud"  "Dick 
Elliott"  was  invincible,  striking  out 
eleven  of  our  peppy  visitors  from  the 
Girard  estate.  They  managed  to 
squeeze  across  a  lone  tally  out  of 
three  hits  in  the  entire  game. 

"Mart"  Cohien,  catching  for  the 
first  time  this  season,  did  some  clas- 
sy receiving. 

Stringer's  single  and  triple  and 
two  hits  each  by  "Mart  Cohien, 
"Bozo"  Alexander  and  "Mike"  Co- 
hien coupled  with  good  support,  by 
Wiseman,  our  rookie  outfielder,  and 
"Wop"  Santoria  and  Alexander  in 
the  infield,  kept  the  home  team  root- 
ers wide  awake. 
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N.F.S.  LOSES  "HEARTBREAKER" 


Xinth  inning  proved  a  jinx  for 
Farm  School,  after  playing  airtight 
baseball. 

Rarely  are  the  student  fans  treat- 
ed to  so  fine  a  game  as  they  witness- 
ed when  N.  F.  S.  took  on  the  fast  and 
experienced  West  Philadelphia  Cath- 
olic nine. 

From  the  moment  the  "Unip"  let 
out  his  well-known  cry  of  "play 
ball,"  the  Aggies  and  West  Catholic 
boys  were  submerged  in  a  battle 
which  later  proved  to  be  a  pitching 
duel.  Our  own  "Dick"  Elliott  was  on 
the  mound  against  "Colonel"  Mur- 
phy, West  Phillie's  star.  Dick  seem- 
ed to  to  have  the  edge  on  his  rival, 
having  perfect  control.  Their  first 
run  was  scored  by  a  man  that  was 
tagged  out  while  napping  at  first, 
but  fortunately  for  him  the  Ump  was 
also  engaged  in  part  of  a  beauty  nap. 
The  game  went  along  scoreless  and 
errorless  until  the  ninth  inning, 
when  two  errors  proved  fatal,  allow- 
ing them  to  score  two  runs,  making 
the  count  3  to  1.  This  was  sufficient 
to  capture  the  game  as  our  pinch- 
hitters  proved  helpless  in  our  last 
attempt  at  bat. 

Wiseman,  our  rookie  outfielder, 
might  well  be  labeled  the  "man  in 
luck,"  as  once  in  this  game  as  on 
several  occ^pions  in  others,  he  had 
his  team-mates  gasping  un'il  they 
were  able  to  see  the  ball  secure  in 
his  hands  as  stumbling  and  fumbling 
seemed  to  go  with  his  catches  to 
make  them  more  spectatuiar. 

Elliott  fielded  well,  as  did  Alexan- 
der, who  displayed  ii  fine  peg  to  the 
initial  sack.  Although  a  hard  game 
to  lose,  the  fact  that  our  opponents 
were  leaders  of  heir  Philadelphia 
League,  was  a  consolation  to  our 
coach. 


FARM  SCHOOL  COMES  OUT  IN 

FRONT,  WALLOPING  CHAL- 

FONT,  10  TO  5 


After  having  four  runs  scored  on 
them  in  the  first  inning,  the  N.  F.  S. 
agg legation  settled  down  and  slug- 
ged their  way  to  victory. 

"Mack"  Doremus  pitching  his  first 
game  of  the  season,  showed  real 
ability.  His  slow  ball  and  fine  con- 
trol made  him  the  master  through- 
out. 

Good  support  after  the  initial  inn- 
ing, mixed  with  a  few  batting  sprees, 
kept  the  Aggies  in  the  lead. 

Three  squeeze  plays  and  two 
double  plays  on  the  part  of  the  "soil 
tillers,"  were  the  outstanding  fea- 
tures. 

"Grandpop,"  Chalfont's  veteran 
first  sacker,  was  responsible  for  much 
comedy  during  the  proceedings. 


We've  still  over  half  the  schedule 
before  us  and  if  "Old  man  Luck" 
deals  us  50-50  on  the  breaks  we  feel 
sure  of  a  banner  season  on  the  dia- 
mond. 

, o 

TENNIS 

For  those  who  do  not  use  baseball 
as  their  means  of  recreation  during 
this  particular  season,  we  have  sev- 
eral tennis  courts  that  have  been  re- 
juvenated and  are  serving  as  the 
medium  of  entertainment  for  the 
followers  of  that  skilful  pastime. 
We  have  among  us  quite  a  number 
of  efficient  racket  swingers,  both  in 
old  and  new  material.  Our  tennis 
manager,  K.  Mayer,  Georgie  Green 
and  Alexander  are  veterans  of  last 
year's  finals  of  the  Green  and  Gold 
meet.  They  are  sure  to  give  the 
other  classy  performers,  including 
the   newcomers,   a   tussle   for   court 
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honors  in  the  tournaments  and  meets 
to  come.  Several  tournaments  are 
in  the  making,  including  those  of  the 
rival  clubs,  the  different  classes  and 
the  student  body  as  a  whole.  Tennis 
will  also  take  its  usual  place  as  one 
of  the  headliners  in  the  Annual 
Green  and  Gold  meet.  It  is  Farm 
School's  old  reliable  and  as  a  twi- 
light sport  it  is  unsurpassed.  Go  to 
it,  fellows.  Grip  that  dear  old  racket 
and  keep  that  ball  a  whizzing 
through  the  air. 


Our  annual  feature  in  field  events 
that  is  broadcasted  and  discussed 
throughout  the  year,  is  edging  close 
via  the  traditional  Green  and  Gold 
meet.  Competition  promises  to  be 
keen  among  the  students  for  honors 
in  every  phase  of  sport.  Two  of  the 
three  of  last  year's  medal  snatchers, 
Brewer  and  Stringer,  are  still  among 
us  in  the  form  of  P.  G.'s.  However, 
they  are  still  eligible  to  compete  and 
will  strive  to  annex  additional 
honors. 

Supplementary  to  the  usual  wafer 
events  that  go  with  this  meet,  ar- 
rangements are  being  made  for  some 
special  performances  to  take  place 
in  the  depths  of  our  lake  that  had 
formally  been  christened  'Youngies.' 


Freshmen  beware!  is  the  threat 
passed  on  by  the  jolly  Juniors  as 
daily  practises  are  being  held  to  con- 
struct perfect  baseball  machines  that 
are  due  to  clash  for  class  supremacy 
on  the  diamond. 

"Mart"  Cohien,  who  is  coaching 
the  Freshies,  has  most  of  the  con- 
structive work,  but  his  aggregation 
of  rookies  are  fast  rounding  into 
form  and  he  feels  confident  of  vic- 
tory. "Bozo"  Alexander,  his  class- 
mate and  rival  in  the  role  of  Junior 
Coach,  can  only  see  things  his  way. 


His  team  should  enter  on  the  long 
side  of  the  betting  as  they  have  the 
edge  as  to  the  number  of  varsity  men 
and  having  been  previously  organ- 
ized during  their  Freshman  year. 

Taking  all  this  into  consideration 
there  is  an  unusual  treat  in  store  for 
all  the  non-participants  as  well  as 
the  performers  in  the  shape  of  a 
real  hotly  contested  game.  Coach 
Campbell  will  be  kept  busy  scrutin- 
izing the  abundance  of  material  that 
will  battle  for  varsity  berths  the  fol- 
lowing season. 

o 

LONE  PERFORMER  ENTERTAINS 

DAILY  WITH  EXHIBITIONS  OF 

THE  MANLY  ART  OF  "GIVE 

AND  TAKE" 


When  this  type  of  action  is  men- 
tioned, but  one  being  in  the  person- 
age of  "Puggy"  Rosenberg  is  pictur- 
ed in  our  minds.  This  game  was 
meant  for  two  but  in  most  cases  our 
skillful  scrapper  must  entertain  a 
good  imagination  in  order  to  fling 
his  fists  about.  Punching  bags  are 
hard  to  find  especially  when  they 
have  all  the  signs  of  being  human. 
The  profession  of  our  hero  is 
easily  detected  as  he  possesses  what 
might  be  termed  the  "earmarks"  of 
his  chosen  art.  With  all  his  abili- 
ties of  doing  the  "slam-bang"  act,  he 
is  one  of  the  most  docile  and  well- 
liked  chaps  on  the  school  grounds. 


The  Green  and  Gold 
Meet  is  coming 
off  soon. 
Let's  all  participate! 
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CLASS  and  CLUBS 


M.  B.  SCHWARTZ  '25 


THE  SENATE 


CLASS  OF  '26 


The  most  active  and  important  of 
student  organizations  has  been 
carrying  on  since  the  beginning  of 
the  year.  It's  duties  are  to  enforce 
discipline  and  good  behavior  among 
all  the  students  and  particularly  the 
Freshmen.  The  senate  has  been 
hearing  cases  and  administering 
justice  in  a  fair  yet  firm  manner  to 
all,  and  its  influence  is  felt  every- 
where. 

It  was  organized  for  the  purpose 
of  promoting  self  government  among 
the  students  and  is  proving  to  be 
successful  beyond  all  expectations. 

The  officers  of  the  Senate  are: 
President,  Sam  Rosenan,  '25 ;  Secre- 
tary and  President  Protem,  Leopold 
Gottlieb,  '25. 

L.  GOTTLIEB  '25 


CLASS  OF  '25 


We're  just  as  busy  as  ever.  We 
do  not  have  many  class  activities  but 
with  all  the  student  activities  to 
direct  we  are  kept  constantly  on  the 
jump.  Then  there  are  also  several 
things  which  we  are  beginning  to 
prepare  for  that  will  come  off  at  the 
end  of  our  senior  year.  The  most 
important  of  these  is  our  yearbook, 
and  we  have  already  begun  work 
upon  it. 

We  Hok  forward  to  a  happy  year 
and  we  feel  that  we  shall  not  be 
dissappointed. 

SECRETARY  '25 


Going!  Going!  Gone!  are  the 
exams  and  quizzes  and  in  their 
stead  rules  the  Mighty  King,  Base- 
ball! 

With  the  ever-ready  '26  spirit  we 
are  practicing  regularly  for  the  an- 
nual classic,  which  is  not  so  very 
far  off.  Judging  from  the  pep  dis- 
played at  the  practices,  there  can't 
I  e  a  shade  of  doubt  as  to  the  out- 
come. Till  then  nothing  else  mat- 
ters.    So,  let's  go ! 

N.  Grossfield  '26 
o 

CLASS  OF  '27 


Since  the  last  report  we  have  had 
the  great  disappointment  of  losing 
our  illustrious  secretary,  Folk.  The 
class  has  elected  Wilson  to  carry  on 
the  work. 

M.  M.  Cohien  has  been  elected 
Baseball  coach,  Abelson  chosen  cap- 
tain, and  Rothbard  manager.  As 
can  be  seen,  we  have  become  a  little 
active. 

From  the  looks  of  the  candidates 
for  baseball  it  seems  as  if  we  will 
have  a  difficult  task  to  pick  a  team. 

Wilson  '27 


Complements 

of 
Mrs.  L.  Bonsall 
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NATURAL   SCIENCE   CLUB 

Although  few  in  number  we  are 
far  from  being  few  in  spirit. 

Under  the  very  able  direction  of 
Mr.  Schmeider,  the  several  trips 
taken  recently  were  highly  remun- 
erative, and  at  the  same  time  were 
keenly  enjoyed  by  all  those  present. 

Just  now  the  club  is  especially  in- 
terested in  the  building  of  bird 
houses;  so  don't  be  surprised  if  you 
are  awakened  one  fine  morning  by 
the  cheerful  note  of  a  martin  or 
robin  as  he  flutters  about  a  bird- 
house  on  the  campus. 

N.  Grossneld  '26 


ASSEMBLY  NOTES 


The  weekyl  assembly  is  one  gath- 
ering every  student  looks  forward 
to.  School  spirit  is  injected  by  the 
school  songs  which  start  the  pro- 
gram. The  farm  reports  enable 
each  student  to  know  what  is  going 
on  in  the  different  departments,  and 
how  the  work  is  done  there.  It  also 
brings  to  light  any  new  or  peculiar 
incident  or  problem  of  that  depart- 
ment, and  what  was  done  in  the  in- 
stance. In  this  way  all  may  profit 
by  each  man's  experience — a  benefit 
which  cannot  be  derived  from  books. 


M.  B.  Schwartz  '25 


The  "Gleaner"  takes  pleasure  in 
acknowledgment  of  the  receipt  of 
the  following  exchanges: 

"The  Onas,"  Wiliam  Penn  High 
School,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

"The  Optimist,"  South  Side  High 
School,  Newark,  New  Jersey. 

"Mount  Airy  World,"  Pennsyl- 
vania Institute  for  the  Deaf,  Mount 
Airy,  Pa. 


"The  Vanguard,"  Honolulu  Mili- 
tary Academy,  Honolulu,  Hawaii. 

"The   Perkiomenite,"    Perkiomen 
Academy,  Pennsburg,  Pa. 

"On    Bounds,"    Montclair   Acad- 
emy, Montclair,  Pa. 

"The     Oracle,"     Bangor     High 
School,  Bangor,  Maine. 
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M.  B.  Schwartz  '25 


Our  annual  June  Big  Day  is  here 
and  we  are  expecting  to  entertain 
many  of  our  "Grads,"  recent  and 
old.  Surely  most  of  them  have 
heard  of  the  steps  taken  by  a  few 
of  the  "Grads"  to  organize  a  central 
alumni  association  in  several  of  our 
big  cities.  About  thirty  of  our  grad- 
uates working  in  the  vicinity  of  Phil- 
adephia  have  already  formed  their 
association  and  hold  regular  meet- 
ings once  a  month  in  the  Philadel- 
phia Y.  M.  H.  A.  The  officers 
elected  were : 

Mr.  C.  J.  Toor  '16 — President. 
Mr.  Mallory — Vice  President. 
Mr.  Kaskin — Secret'y  and  Treas. 

Those  "Grads"  living  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  New  York  are  also  taking  ac- 
tive measures  and  we  expect  them 
to  have  a  large  membership  in  their 
center. 


Doctor  Lon  Goldberg  has  gone  to 
Chicago  and  formed  another  branch 
of  the  association  there.  They  have 
sixteen  members  to  date  and  have 
promise  of  more.  Next  week  they 
will  hold  a  picnic  at  Abe  Miller's 
farm  and  we  hope  they  will  have 
a  great  time. 

Every  "Grad"  should  attach  him- 
self to  one  of  these  branches  and 
keep  in  touch  with  the  progress  of 
their  alma  mater. 

The  student  body  wishes  to  ex- 
tend its  heartiest  wishes  for  success 
and  are  eager  to  help. 

Let's  go  "Grads" ;  we've  started 
the  ball  rolling,  so  let's  keep  it 
going. 

For  further  information,  address 
"The  Gleaner"  Alumni  Editor,  Farm 
School,  Pa. 


CAMPUS  NEWS 


M.  SNYDER  '26 


June  1,  1924. 
Dear  Fadder: 

I  am  much  petter  now,  because  de 
money  you  sent  me,  fixed  me  up  fine. 
I  am  now  a  full  fledged  Freshman, 
but  nick  named  a  mutt. 

Papa,  I  tink  I  vill  cvit,  und  be  a 
janitor,  caus  dey  all  got  swell  cars — 
und  der  dean  only  has  a  Lizzy! 


Veil,  I  was  gettin  chences  hoeing 
around  de  hoats  all  day. 

I  tell  you  Papa,  dere's  a  vild  bron- 
cho here  called  Prince.  I  vas  sent 
into  his  stall  to  clean  him  and  vas 
almost  kicked.  The  next  time  I'm 
gonna  clean  de  gentle  horse  named 
Brownie. 

Sunday  night  I  come  late  for  sup- 
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per  and  only  got  3  sandwitches,  3 
cakes  und  I  cup  of  milk,  but  I  guess 
it  was  my  fault. 

Yes  Papa,  I'm  goot,  I  vas  told  to 
come  out  for  baseball,  to  catch  flies, 
but  I  couldn't  catch  even  vun  fly, 
but  I  caught  a  mosquito. 

I  vas  den  told  to  steal  second  base. 
Ven  de  man  wasn't  looking,  I  stole 
de  base,  but  got  balled  out  for  it, 
und  vas  told  I  couldn't  play  baseball 
again  in  mine  life. 

Dere's  vun  ting  dot  bodders  me, 
ve  only  get  cake  vunce  a  week  und 
dey  call  me  a  cake  eater;  maybe  be- 
cause I  go  mit  a  shikie  who  lives  up 
de  road.  See  Papa,  you  didn't  know 
you  had  a  Hollywood  shriek  in  de 
family. 

Gee,  it's  swell  out  here.  You  see, 
I  voik  on  an  outlying  farm  und  ve 
got  it  dandy  except  dat  ve  haf  to 
voik  in  de  mud  early  in  de  mornin 
und  dere's  no  electric  lights  dere 
und  no  place  to  vash ;  Gee,  it's  swell ! 

Last  night,  ve  vas  raided  by  a  guy 
who  wouldn't  listen  to  arguments  ot 
half  past  nine.  He  (gently)  knock- 
ed me  ouid  of  mine  ped,  und  march- 
ed me  over  to  de  gym  unl  told  me  to 
sit  down  so  I  caught  a  cold  und  de 
feet. 

Veil  papa,  dey  took  two  of  mine 
pals  und  threw  dem  down  a  hill  of 
fertilizer.  Dey  say  it  rich  with  nitro- 
gen und  makes  your  hair  grow  fast, 
so  I  tink  I'll  ask  for  it. 

Veil,  I  got  it  mit  ouid  asking,  I 
vouldn't  do  some  voik  for  a  junior, 
so  I  vas  brought  before  the  Senate, 
(not  in  Washington,  but  in  de  li- 
brary), veil  dey  said  dey  would  see 
me  later,  but  I  don't  know  how  dey 
could  because  I  vas  covered  with 
fertilizer. 

Ach!  how  I  hate  nitrogen,  mine 
Gott  und  himell,  de  oder  was  mag- 


nolius,  everybody  vas  afraid  to  come 
near  me  for  a  veek ;  yes  it  vas  a  veek. 

No,  I  didn't  grow  any  more  hair, 
but  I  tink  I  can  see  a  new  hair  coin- 
in  out  vere  my  mustach  vill  be. 

I  vas  taking  poulry  und  botany  in 
classes  und  got  an  egg  in  poultry; 
not  de  kind  of  egg  your  tinking  of, 
but  de  kind  that  go  on  test  papers. 

Closing  mit  lots  of  luf,  your  darl- 
ing zon, 

Moo  Staken. 

P.  E.'s — Pa  vats  a  villian?  I  ask- 
ed for  a  vacation  and  vas  told  I  vas 
a  villian  and  a  clam. 


Editor's  Note — 

The  author  of  this  series  of  re- 
markable letters  is  Louis  Santoria. 
o 

Zabara,  (during  a  test) — ''Is  this 
answer  right?" 

Mr.  B — "I  went  to  night  school, 
so  I  can't  read  in  the  day  time." 


AT  THE  S.  S.  A. 
"Mutts." 
Absent  Minded  Junior — "Here." 


FAMOUS  SAYINGS  OF  THE 

GREAT    AND    NEAR-GREAT 

IN  FARM  SCHOOL 

Are  you  keeping  up  with  the  times 
at  Farm  School? 

Do  you  know  the  famous  sayings 
of  our  notables? 

The  Campus  News  offers  an  extra 
dessert  to  the  fellow  who  correctly 
guesses  and  hand  in,  in  writing,  the 
names  of  the  owners  of  the  follow- 
ing famous  sayings: 

1.  "Votchu  vont?     I  von  go." 

2.  "Towsands  und  towsands  mitt 
hoxen. 

3.  "It's  a  perfect  gem." 

4.  'Til  write  you  a  letter." 

5.  "Are  you  happy?" 

6.  "You  all" 
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7.  "Aw,  cut  it  out!" 

8.  "Say  there  guy!" 

9.  "Well " 

10.  t(I  want  to  do  the  talking 
around  here  because  I  get  paid  for 
it." 

11.  "I'll  break  your  neck!" 

12.  "Villian!" 

13.  "Aye?" 

14.  "Peanuts." 

15.  "Whodaheldathunkit." 


NO.  4  BLUES 


Attention!  cheer  leader,  a  new  yell 
Fats  and  Teeny ! 
Fats  and  Teeny  !  ! 
Team,  Team,  Team  !  !  ! 


Mr.  Groman — "Sit  down,  you  are 
not  excused  yet." 

Hy  Levin — ''Excuse  me  !" 


Abramowitz — "What  do  we  have 
Friday;  Civics  or  English?" 
Davidowitz — "Fish." 


Mr.  G — "Did  you  plow  during  va- 
cation?" 

Hy  Levin — ''No,  we  don't  plow  in 
Harrisburg." 


WHAT'S  IN  A  NAME 

Froggy  went  to  see  the  nurse. 

"Nurse,"  said  he,  "If  there  is  any- 
thing the  matter  with  me  don't 
frighten  me  half  to  death  by  giving 
it  a  scientific  name.  Just  tell  me 
what  it  is  in  plain  English." 

"Well,"  said  the  nurse,  "to  be 
frank  with  you,  you're  just  plain 
lazy." 

"Thank  you,  nurse,"  sighed  the 
patient,  with  relief,  "Now  give  me 
a  scientific  name  for  it  so  I  can  tell 
Mr.  Purmell." 


Mrs.  Neighbor  —  ''Isn't  your  son 
rather  young  to  join  the  army  ?  " 

Mrs.  Malaprop  —  "Well  he  is 
young,  but  you  see  he  is  only  going 
into  the  infantry." 


Scene — Bedroom  at  No.  4. 
lime — o  A.M. 

ACT  I 
Alarm  goes  on.    Stringer  gets  up 
ana   lurnS  n  On,   men  nups  Den.*,   in 
bed. 

ACT  II 
Time — 5.10  a.m. 
buxm^ei    begins   to   snout:     "Hey 

Kicnij.eia,    leeusic,    inc^ci,   ga    up. 
lie   piuceeas    io    urag    uidu    oiu    oi 
Uieu  oeus  ana  uien  exit  wis  into  ins 
own. 

ACT  III 

Time — 5.30  A.M. 

Kleinfeld  feeds  stock. 

Teetsie  cleans  horses  with  Meyer. 
ACT  IV 

Time — 6  A.M. 

Duke  (a  hound  dog)  is  sent  in  to 
wake  Stringer.  Trys  to  lick  String- 
er's face  and  gets  kicked  out  of  the 
house. 

ACT  V 

Time— 6.15  A.M. 

Gang  gets  into  wagon  and  starts 
for  the  school.  Stringer  comes  run- 
ning behind,  buttoning  his  shirt. 
Just  barely  gets  on  wagon  and  pro- 
ceeds to  absorb  the  morning  air  in 
peaceful  slumber  (peaceful  to  him- 
self). 

ACT  VI 
Time— G. 40  A.M. 
Teetsie  wakes  up  Stringer,  who  in 
turn  throws  him  on  the  wagon. 


Read  in  next  issue  of  the  Gleaner 
whal  happens  after  breakfast. 

By  "Teetsie." 

Editor's  Note — After  breakfast 
they  probably  all  go  to  sleep  for  the 
rest  of  the  day. 
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PAUL   REVERE'S   RIDE   ON   THE 
MILK    ROUTE  !  !  ! 


Bang!  bang!  pit-pat-pit-pat,  the 
lightning  flashed  all  over,  it  vas  5 
o'clock  in  cle  morning  of  a  cold  un 
drizzily  morning  unci  de  sky  vas 
dark  as  pitch  black. 

Knowing  that  duty  vas  calling 
me,  I  shuddered  to  tink  dat  I  hat 
only  von  hour  to  do  it.  "Only  von 
hour!"  Gritting  mine  teet  I  quickly 
dressed,  taking  mine  last  look  at 
mine  self,  I  den  vent  to  de  door  and 
vas  trown  pack  by  a  dash  of  light- 
ening. Defying  de  storm  I  rushed 
madly  for  five  minutes  to  de  barn. 

Bringing  my  most  spirited  and 
valiant  steed,  the  champion  horse, 
"Prince,"  who  also  heard  de  call  of 
duty,  and  vas  prancing  up  unci 
down.  Hitching  hem  to  de  vagon  1 
rode  deliriously  to  General  Eiirey's 
camp  near  Featherbed  Hill  unci  to 
my  dismay  found  he  only  had  six 
minute  men  as  de  rest  ver  twenty 
minutes  late.  Gallantly  I  vent  to 
de  rescue  unci  milked  o  cows.  I  den 
galloped  to  Camp  Segal  und  avoke 
de  minute  men  for  battle,  und 
brought  dem  to  relieve  General  El- 
frey. 

Part  of  mine  work  accomplished 
I  patted  Prince  on  de  back  und  gal- 
loped to  General  Elliot,  who  not 
vadting  for  me  had  led  a  brilliant 
charge  on  Fort  Lasker,  so  I  hed  to 
load  de  milk  on  cle  vagon  myself, 
und  rushed  back  to  de  barn  and  den 
to  preakfast. 

Louis  Santoria  '26 


A  SAD  TALE 

Day  by  day,  in  every  way,  a  fresh- 
man grew  fresher  and  fresher, 
then . 


THE  HUNGARIAN  RHAPSODY 
By  Goolash 

'Twas  a  cold  winter  day  in  summer, 
The  trees  were  lovely  and  bare, 
Icicles  hung  in  the  blazing  sun, 
In  the  valley  of  God  Knows  Where. 


Mr.  Boswell  thinks  that  Cherry 
and  Boxer  would  make  a  good 
cherry  smash. 


The  three  pest  hamlets  in  Penn- 
sylvania are  Harrisburg,  Greens- 
burg  and  Doylesburg. 


"Love  goes  toward  love  as  school- 
boys from  their  books" — Romeo  and 
Juliet. 


Wanted    10 
Farm  School. 


waitresses.       Apply 


SOCIAL  COLUMN 


Professor  Cherry  G.  R.  E.  E.  K., 
after  much  research  has  made  the 
astonishing  discovery  that  cows  give 
warm  milk. 


Joe  Kisber  came  to  details  on  time 
one  morning  last  week  because  some 
villian  set  his   clock  ahead. 


Lankey  recently  made  an  embar- 
rassing break  when  he  mistook  Mr. 
Kraft's  son  for  a  new  freshman  and 
yelled,  "Hey  Mutt!  Help  me  with 
this  barrel." 


Swartz    has    a    NEW    baby   blue 

shirt. 


A  dumb  bell  is  a  guy  who  sits  up 
all  night  because  the  wash  woman 
has  his  pajamas. 


Please    Mention    The    Gleaner 


THE   GLEANER 


31 


A    freshman    wants    to    know    if 
George  Green  is  the  mechanic. 


Zabo  wants  to  know  "How  much 
cost  a  tractor?" 


Mr.  Purmell — "Name  a  disease  of 
cabbage." 

Hy  Levin — ''Cabbage  worm." 


1974 
"I  hear  your  son  is  getting  ready 
to  enter  the  National  Farm  School 
in  March." 

"It's  doubtful.     You  see,  he's  get- 
ting a  custom  built  motor  car  and  it 
may  not  be  delivered  in  time." 
(With  apologies  to  Life.) 


Mr.  Stangle  —  "Simons,  did  you 
ever  see  a  walking  plow?" 

Simons — "No  sir,  I  never  saw  a 
plow  walk." 


Oh !  shed  a  sad  tear, 
For  poor  Alfred  Elfrey, 

Who  from  his  radio, 
Got  bats  in  his  belfry. 
K.  B.  Mayer  '25 


Mr.  Schmeider  told  a  little  story 
in  class  the  other  day  about  an  Ital- 
ian fruit  vendor  who  was  annoyed 
by  his  customers  constantly  pinch- 
ing his  fruit  to  see  if  it  was  ripe.  He 
finally  put  up  a  sign  that  read:  "It 
you  must  pinch  the  fruit,  please 
pinch  the  cocoanuts." 


''Name  all  the  presidents  in  or- 
der," said  the  teacher. 

No  one  in  the  class  could  do  it. 

The  teacher  then  said,  "I  am  very 
much  surprised.  When  I  was  a  little 
girl  I  could  name  all  the  presidents." 

"Course  you  could,"  replied  a 
little  girl,  "they  didn't  have  many 
presidents  then." 


Mr.  G. — "Hey,  Gordon,  are  you 
going  to  sleep?" 

Gordon — "No  sir,  I  just  closed  my 
eyes." 


Joe  Kisber — "Did  you  get  enough 

eggs  this  morning?" 

Mickey  Schicr — "I  nearly  did." 
Joe — "How  many  did  you  get?" 
Mickey    —    "Oh,     about     three 

inches." 


Gordon  (speaking  to  an  official  in 
the  Grand  Central  Terminal)  — 
"What's  your  job?" 

Official — "I'm  a  train  caller." 
Gordon — "Call  me  one,  I'm  in  a 
hurry." 


The  kindest  hearted  man  in  the 
United  States  has  been  discovered. 
His  cat  has  a  habit  of  sleeping  in 
the  coal  bin,  so  he  had  it  filled  with 
soft  coal. 


"Uncle,"  said  Spencer,  "make  a 
noise  like  a  frog." 

"What  for,  Spencer,"  asked  the 
old  man. 

"Cause  every  time  I  ask  daddy 
for  something  he  says,  'Wait  till 
your  uncle  croaks.'  " 


Kaufman  —  "Can  you  explain 
wireless  telegraphy  to  me?" 

Elfrey — "Well,  it's  this  way;  im- 
agine you  had  a  long  dog  reaching 
from  London  to  Liverpool,  and  you 
tread  on  its  tail  in  London,  it  would 
bark  in  Liverpool.  That's  telegraphy 
and  wireless  is  precisely  the  same 
without  the  dog." 


TRAGEDY  IN  A  NUT  SHELL 

One   lion    and   two    lion    hunters; 
one  lion  and  one  lion  hunter;  lion. 
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HOW  TO  SUCCEED  IN  LOVE 


SAYINGS  OF  SCHWARTZ 


(Very  simple  says  the  writer) 
We  don't  waste  time  on  introduc- 
tory sentences.  Look  around!  Pick 
out  a  girl,  the  quicker  the  better. 
What  a  mob  to  choose  from !  Anj  one 
for  the  asking !  Politely  ask  her  if 
you  may  call  on  her.  Now  we're 
set    .    .    . 

As  you  enter  the  front  dor  extend 
your  hand,  slowly,  firmly  grasp  hers, 
all  the  time  looking  steadily  into 
her  eyes.  Don't  immediately  search 
for  a  chair  and  sit  down  on  it.  What 
in  thunder  do  you  think  a  davenport 
is  for?  Even  the  one  chair  in  the 
corner  of  the  room  will  hold  two  if 
necessary.  If  she  would  go  to  the 
movies  look  for  the  darkest  side  of 
the  house.  Put  your  overcoat  on 
your  lap,  so  placed  that  one  hand 
may  be  slipped  under  it  without  at- 
tracting too  much  attention  reach- 
ing for  hers.  When  the  hero  kisses 
the  heroine  press  it  passionately. 
Afterwards  suggest  a  little  ride.  If 
she  says  she  is  cold,  don't  hunt 
around  for  a  robe.  If  you  can't  drive 
with  one  hand  you  ought  not  to  own 
a  car.  Don't  take  her  home  before 
two  o'clock.  If  you  do  she'll  think 
you  are  slow. 

When  it  finally  comes  time  to  say 
goodnight,  slowly  extend  hand  in 
manner  aforestated.  As  she  slips 
hers  into  it  draw  her  gently  toward 
you.  Clasp  her  in  your  manly  arms 
and  squeeze.  Don't  weaken.  Squeeze 
again.  Press  your  lips  to  hers  and 
let  them  rest  there  for  the  barest 
second.  As  you  withdraw  them 
whisper  into  her  shellpink  ear,  "You 
dear  sweet  little  thing." 

The  next  time  you  ask  for  a  date 
she'll  probably  give  you  one. 


"If  the  rain  keeps  up,  do  you 
think  it  will  come  down?" 

"A  woman's  best  asset  is  a  man's 
imagination." 

''In  the  country  the  farmers  pluck 
the  chickens,  but  in  the  city  the 
chickens  pluck  the  farmers." 

"Nature  gave  us  our  faces,  but  we 
pick  our  own  teeth." 


If  two  red  lips  were  turned  up  to 
your  own, 
With  no  one  to  gossip  about  it, 
Would  you  pray  for  endurance  to 
let  them  alone? 
Maybe  you  would,  but  we  doubt  it. 


TAKE  NOTICE,  NUMBER  ONE 
SQUAD 

The   boy    walked    on    the    railroad 
track, 

He  heard  the  engine  squeal; 
The  weeping  driver  took  a  spade, 

And  scraped  him  off  the  wheel. 


Bozo  —  "What  is  it  that  camels 
have  that  other  animals  don't?" 

Doremus — "I  don't  know  ;  what 
is  it?" 

Bozo — "Baby  camels." 


DEEP    STUFF 

Prohibition  is  the  mother  of  good 
whiskey. 


Mr.  G— "Why  are  you  late?" 

Santoria — "I  was  talking  to  Mr. 
Schmeider." 

Mr.  G — ''And  why  were  you  late, 
Blumberg?" 

Blumberg — "I  was  helping  San- 
toria." 


Charleston  wants  to  know  if  the 
frog,  on  the  plow,  can  jump. 
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IN  A  TELEPHONE  BOOTH 
Patrick  Henryized 


Hello!  Hello!  Hell — Pardon  me, 
operator,  but  you  shouldn't  have 
broken  in  on  my  line  like  that;  you 
frightened  me.  What?  My  num- 
ber? Let's  see — Oh  yes,  Liberty 
1000.  That's  right.  Thank  you. 
Hello!  Who?  I  want  Liberty  1000, 
not  the  County  Jail.  Operator,  give 
me  that  number  again,  you  got  it 
wrong.  Hello,  there;  Yes,  do  1 
want  you?  Well,  who  are  you?  You 
are  Mizpah  79?  No,  you  can't  fool 
me,  you're  the  operator  trying  to  see 
if  I've  given  up  trying  to  get  my 
number.  I  fooled  you  though  didn't 
I?  I'm  going  to  fight  it  out  on  this 
line  if  it  takes  all  summer.  You  say 
you'll  grant  me  that?  Don't  get  so 
clever;  I  want  my  number  Liberty 
1000,  not  a  line  on  the  best  jokes 
of  the  day.  Oh !  you're  not  the  oper- 
ator. Well,  go  hang  yourself  up. 
Hello,  operator,  try  to  get  me  my 
number  Liberty  1000.  I  don't  want 
to  die  of  old  age  in  here.  Good! 
Huh?  You  say  "Number  Please,"  aw 
pull  something  new.  You  want  the 
operator?  You've  got  nothing  on  me, 
I  want  her  too,  for  disturbing  my 
peace  of  mind.  You  said  it  BUDDY. 
She  certainly  acts  phoney.  Luck  to 
you.  Thanks  O-P-E-R-A-T-O-R,  for 
the  sake  of  my  children  who  may 
never  see  me  again,  get  me  Liberty 
1000.  You  will  ring  them?  Good! 
Hello,  Am  I  information?  I  am. 
(Continued   on   next  page) 


CLOTHING  and  GENTS"  FURNISHINGS 

SCHUYLER  &  BOWERS 

19  North  Main  Street 
DOYLESTOWN,     PA. 


WAGNER'S    BAKERY 

Manufacturers  of 
BAKED    GOODS   and    ICE    CREAM 

42  West  State  Street 
Bell   Phone   IM-W  Doylestown,  Pa. 


DR.  P.H.    HOLSTEIN 

DENTIST 

15  West  Court  Street 
Phone    36-W  Doylestown,    Pa. 


DOYLESTOWN    INN 

LUNCH    ROOM  RESTAURANT 

Home    Cooking    Onr    Sperlaltj 

Both  Phones  18  West  State  Street 


Doylestown  Steam  Laundry 

Doylestown.    Pa. 
CALL  245-.J  AND  LET  US  RELIEVE  YOU 
OF  YOUR  WASH   DAY  WORRIES  


H.  B.  ROSENBERGER 

Dealer   in 

Hay,    Straw,    Coal,    Cement,    Sand,    Stone, 

Feed,  Etc. 

1S4   Ashmead   Street,    Doylestown,    Pa. 
Both   Phones  Terms   Cash 


CHARLES  H.  SHIVE 

DEALER  IN  HARDWARE 
Corner  Main  and  State  Streets 
Doylestown.  Pa. 
Bell  Phone   3-.T 


GEORGE  SOMMER 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


FRANK  C.LEWIS 

U 1  L'   South    Main   Street 

MERCHANT     MILLEB 

Wholesale  and   Retail  Dealer 

Flour.    Feed,    (irnin.    Coal,    l.unihcr.    Seed*. 

Lime,  sand.  Cement,   Fertilizers 
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C.  S.  WETHERILL 

Lumber,  Coal  and  Cement 
Building  JIaterial 

DOTLESTOWN,     PA. 

R.  J.  HAMILTON 

122   East  Ashland  Avenue 
PLASTERING                             CEMENTING 

Estimates  Cheerfully  Furnished 
Bell  Phone                               Doylestown,  Pa. 

Bell    192-J 

J.  F.  MOORE 

Corner  Main  and  State  Streets 
DOYLESTOWN,     PA. 

Candy,  Stationery,  Novelties,  Notions 
and  Fancy  Goods 

MARKOWITZ    BROTHERS 

Importers  of 

HOSIERY        UNDERWEAR       NOTIONS 

321-323  Market  Street 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Cleaning                  Repairing                  Dyeing 

M.  PEARLMAN 

TAILOR   and    FURRIER 

SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER 

Corner  Main   Street   and   Oakland  Avenue 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

F.  D.   HARTZEL'S  SONS  CO. 

Chalfont,  Pa. 

Dealers   in 

FLOUR,   FEED,   COAL,   ETC. 

Our  Motto  Is 

THE    BEST  — THE   VERT   BEST  —  AND 

NOTHING  BUT  THE  BEST 

B.  BINSWANGER  &  CO. 

Paints   of   Every   Kind 

115  North  Fourth  Street,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 

R.  H.  BRYAN 

GENERAL  BLACKSMITH 

Horseshoeing   and   Wheelwright 

All   Kinds  of   Machinery   Repaired 

New  Britain,  Pa. 

W.  E.  SAVACOOL 

GRAIN,  FLOUR  and  FEED 

Wholesale  and   Retail 

Perkasie                                                       Penna. 

Back  Up 

The 
Gleaner 

I  have  been  thru  many  battles  but 
nothing  that  could  touch  this.    Take 
my  advice.     Go  home  and  go  to  bed. 
We'll  shake  on  that.      You  said   a 
mouthpiece  full.     Hello,  Operator, 
let  me   die  happily.      Get  me   that 
number  please.    FOR  GOD'S  SAKE 
GIVE  ME  LIBERTY  OR  GIVE  ME 
DEATH  !  !  ! 

QUALITY  FRUIT  and  PRODUCE  STORE 

J.  A.  RUFE 

Foreign    and    Domestic    Fruits    and    Vege- 
tables,    Fish,    Oysters,    Poultry 
19    West     State    Sttfeet.     Doylestown,    Pa. 
Orders  Delivered       Bell   Phone   69-J 

D.  KLEIN  &  BRO. 

UNIFORMS  AND  EQUIPMENTS 

FOR  SCHOOLS  AND  COLLEGES 

714  Arch  Street                               Philadelphia 

Magistrate — "Have  you  anything 
to  say  before  I  pass  sentence." 

Burglar — "Yes,  your  nonor,  I  hate 
to  be  identified  by  a  bloke  who  kept 
his  head  under  a  pillow  all  the  time." 

ELIAS  NUSBAUM  &  BRO. 

ELECTRICAL     CONTRACTORS 
2023   Sansom    Street,   Philadelphia,    Penna. 
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STRAND  THEATRE 

STATE  AND  MAIN  STREETS 

DOYLESTOWN,  PENNA. 

"  The  Home  of  the  Best  Photoplays  " 

Performances  every  evening  at  7  and  8.45 

Matinee  on  Mondays,  Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

Nicholas  F.  Power,  Manager 

H.  R.  BERGER 

The    Shop    on    the    Convenient    Corner 

QUALITY  CONFECTIONS 

BREYER'S  ICE   CREAM 

Delicious   Sodas   Sold   at   Our  Fountains 

Next  to   Strand  Theatre 

MILTON  L.  SMITH 

PRESCRIPTION    DRUGGIST 
Columbia  Grafanola  Agency 

Phone                                        Doylestown,    Pa. 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

TO    ZIP 

Doylestown  Publishing  Co. 

PRINTING  OF  ANY  KIND 

"Good    Printing    at    a    Reasonable    Price" 

1  rompt    Service    and    Satisfaction 

Absolutely    Guaranteed 

Doylestown.    Pa. 

We  have  a  mule  at  No.  4  and  his 

name  is  Zip, 
There  isn't  a  thing  about  that  he 

cannot  rip ; 

He  kicks  and  he  roars  and  he  snorts, 

O.  HENRIKSON 

too, 

BAKERY 

And  when  he's  done  with  us,  we're 

BREAD   AND  CAKES 

black  and  blue. 

Plumsteadvillc,  Pa. 

Oh!   He's  a  smart  little  devil,  and 

Bell   Phone  815-R-5 

he's  sure  a  brick, 

But  my — that  cute  little  rascal  sure 

For   QUALITY.    SERVICE    and    SQUARE 
DEAL 

packs  a  kick, 
And  I  don't  mean  MAYBE! 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

STANDS    FIRST 
Victor  Agents         Eastman  Kodak  Agency 

This  baby  is  the  pride  of  our  dear 

Doylestown    Drug   Co. 
Cor.  Main  and  Court  Sts.,   Doj    istown,  Pa. 

old  No.  4, 
The  more  he  is  punished,  the  more 

pep  he  has  in  store  ; 

PINE  SHOES  FOR  MAX  AND   BOY 

We  fear  to  hitch  him  up   because 
he's  terribly  vicious, 

EDWARD  G.  CASE 

You   can't  imagine   a  mule  that  is 

TOGGERY   SHOP 

one-half  as  ambitious; 

Lenape   Building               Main   Street    Front 

But  Zip  can't  be  that  way  forever, 
and  so  we  have  hope, 

And  if  there's  no  other  way,  we"  11 
hang  him  with  a  rope. 
And  I  don't  mean  MAYBE. 

THOMAS   LYONS 

WATCHES,    CLOCKS,    JEWELRY     AND 
SILVERWARE 

Al  Meyer  No.  4 

Doylestown,   Pa. 
i; ,  pairing  a   i  p  cla  1 1  j 
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REAL    BEE    HONEY 
From  Our  Orchards  and  Clover  Fields 

Apiary  Dept.  Farm  School,  Pa. 

Orders  Delivered  by  Parcel  Post 

Patronize 

Our 
Advertisers 


FOR  THINGS   OPTICAL 

DR.  WM.  J.  McEVOY 

OPTOMETRIST  OPTICIAN 

15   Bast   State    Street 

Open  Daily  Phone  169-J 


PRICE  BROS. 

FRUIT  and  PRODUCE 

Highest  Cash  Prices  Paid  for  All  Produce 

Phone  137-W  23  W.  State  Street 

Doylestown,   Pa. 


WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Ready-to-  vv  ear  Clothing  for  Men,  Boys  and 

Children.       Boots   and   Shoes.       Hats  and 

Caps.     Furnishing  Goods,  Bicycles 

Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 

Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


HARRY  H.  HISTAND 

ARCHITECT 

Dealer  in 

Commercial  Auto   Bodies  of  All  Kinds 

Phone  292-J  Doylestown,  Pa. 


H.  R.  GEHMAN 

HARNESS    and    AUTO    SUPPLY    SHOP 

Full  Line  of  Traveling  Bags 

Suit  Cases  and  Gloves 

Doylestown,    Pa. 


WENDTE'S 

TONSORIAL  PARLOR 

Hair    Cutting,    Shaving,    Shampooing, 

Massaging 

15  North  Main  Street  Doylestown,  Pa. 


STERLING  SHOE  SHOP 

A  pair  of  our  famous 
FLORSHEIM  SHOES 

assure  you  of   style  and  perfect  fit. 

WE   ALSO    CARRY   A    FULL 
LINE   OF  WORK   SHOES 

35  East  State  Street 
Near  Post  Office  Doylestown,   Pa. 


BAKERY    &    CONFECTIONERY 
HOME-MADE    ICE    CREAM 
WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

SCHABINGER  &  SONS 

Delivery    Service 
Phone  157-W  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Bucks  County  Trust  Co. 

Doylestown,   Pa. 
SOLICITS  YOUR  PATRONAGE 

Phone  265-W  or  354 

J.  A.  Gardy  Advertising  Service 

PRINTING  AND  ADVERTISING 
Hart  Building  Doylestown,  Pa. 

JOSEPH   WINDHOLZ 

PAINTER  and   PAPERHANGER 
Doylestown,    Pa. 
Bell  Phone   1767^J 


Rope,  C&nvas,   Braid,  Flags,  Celery  Tape, 
Awning  Cloth 

Hoffman,  Corr  Mfg.  Co. 

Contractor  to  the  Government 
312    Market    Street,    Philadelphia 


NELSON'S  BARBER  SHOP 

SHAVING  AND  HAIR  CUTTING 

Farm    School   Trade    Solicited 

17  South  Main  Street  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Next  to  Henry  Ely's  Grocery  Store 


Please    Mention    The    Gleaner 


THE  GLEANER 


Bell  Phone  285-W 


GUST  AVE  SANDERS 

Photo  Studio 


DOYLESTOWN 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Bell  Phone  8 


Estimates  Furnished 


DONNELLY'S 

(F.  J.  Donnelly) 

Heating  Roofing  Repairing 

48  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Bell  182                                       Keystone  19-D 

CHAS.  B.  MOYER 

Dinner  Parties          Catering          Banquets 

BRUNER'S 

Doylestown's  Newest   Restaurant 

30  East  State  Street 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

29  South  Main  Street 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

Norman  S.   Bruner,   Prop.          Phone  66-J 

Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid 
Battery 

Drugs 

ELECTRICAL.  CONTRACTING 
RADIO  EQUIPMENT 

The  Store  of  Service  and  Quality 

AUTOMOTIVE  ELECTRICAL 
EQUIPMENT 

SAMUEL  R.  PEARCE 

Doylestown,   Pa. 

FRED  DIETRICH 

LEAR'S 

ICE  CREAM  and  SODA  PARLOR 

MONUMENT   SQUARE   BARBER    SHOP 

Abbott's  Ice  Cream 
Quality  Confections 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

Opposite   Fountain  House 
Doylestown,    Pa. 

, _ — _ 

DAVID  KNOPMAN 

307  Market  Street 

Philadelphia,   Pa. 

COLLEGIATE   MODEL   SUITS 

Full   Dress   and  Tuxedos  Our  Specialty 


GROFF  &  CO- 
WHOLESALE  CONFECTIONERS 
Souderton,  Pa. 
'THE  HOUSE  THAT  GIVES  SERVICE' 


Please    Patronize   Our   Advertisers 


THE  GLEANER 


HUGHES-FOULKROD 
COMPANY 

BUILDING      CONSTRUCTION 

Commonwealth  Trust  Bldg.  421  Seventh  Avenue 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA.  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


Jacob  H.  Smith  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS 

Receivers  and  Shippers  of 

FRESH  AND  SALT  WATER  FISH— POULTRY  AND  GAME 

Supplying  Hotels,  Institutions,  Steamships  "Our  Business" 

Wholesale  Trade,  Also  Storekeepers  in  General 


Geo.  L.  Wells,  President  and  Treasurer  AUen  B.  Moyer,  Vice-President 

Jos.  F.  Lagerman,  Secretary 

The  House  We  Recommend 

GEO.  L.  WELLS,  Inc. 

WHOLESALE 
MEATS,  PROVISIONS  AND  POULTRY 

Quality 

402404  N.  Second  Street  Philadelphia 

Institutions  and  Hotels  "Our  Business" 


Clymer's  Department  Store 

Bucks  County's  Largest  Store 

The  National  Farm  School  is  One  of  Its  Patrons 
Your  Patronage  Solicited 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

3640  STATE  STREET  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Printed  by  Norman  B.  Nuss,  North  Wales 


